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This lAcly and entertaining comedy was iivst acted 
at Drury Lane, in 170iL In his preface, tW authog 
observes, that he took the hint from Beaumont ftnd^ 
KlcAclicr's Wild Goose Chase, though, in fact, the 
'^BSIjiin plot and several entire scenes were borrifSrtd 
from that eccentric piece. , 

Xhe catastrophe of the last act, where Young Mi* 
rabel is delivered from the bravoes by the care of 
Oriana, disguised as his page, was supposed to owe 
its origin to a similar aflair, in which Farquhar him- 
Self had some cone-'' *) n^hen on military duty in 
France, where the scene is laid. 

There are still some over-wrought passages in this 
play, and some improiiabilitics, almost beyond the 
pale of that license so- liberall|aallowed to works of 
imagination ; it is however, a gryat favourite. 

The inimitable performance of Bisarre, by litaa 
J.ir,}^, and of J)uTeUte, by Mr. John Bannister, 
willrohg be remembered with -delight. 
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THE INCONSTANT. 


ACT THE Final. 

^ SCENE I. THE 8TEE£T.« 

Enter Dngardy and his man Peiit^ in riding iifihits* 

Dug Sira AH, what’s a clock ? 

Pei. Turned of eleven, sir. 

Dug. No mcfe! We have rid a swinging pace 
from Nemour's since two this morning ! Petit, run to 
JRousseau’s, and bespeak a dinner at a louis-d’or a 
head, to be ready by one. 

Pei. How many will there be of you, sir 

Dug. Let me see; Mirabel one, DurhtCte two, 
myself tliree ■■ i- 

Pei. And I four, • 

Dug. How now, sir! at yotiPold travelling famili- 
arity! When abroatifyou had some freedom for 
want of better company j but, among my friendm^ 
Paris, pray remember your distance — Be gone, iir 
— This fellow’s wit was necessary 
abroM, but he’s too cunning for a domestic ; I must 
dispobe of him soi^e way else. — Who's here ? Old 
Mirabel and my sister ! my dearest sister ! 

Enter Ole^Mrabel and Oriantt. 

0 On. My brother ! Welcome. , 

Dug. Monsieur Mirabel ! I’m heait^ glad to see 
you. ^ 
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0. Mir. Hondt Mr. Dugard, by the bloo^ of the 
Mirabels, I’m yoAr most humble servant. 

**,Oug. Why, sir,’*you’ve cast your sl^in sure, you’re 
brisk an<£ gay, lusty health about you, nu sign of age 
. but your silver hairs. ^ 

0. Mir. Silver hairs ! Then they arc qiucksilve^' 
haft's, sir. Whilst 1 have gol&en pockets, let my 
hairs be silver 41 s they will. Adsbud, sir, il cnii 
dance, ^d sing, And drink, and — no, 1 canH wench. 
But| Mr. Dugard, no news^of my son Bob, in all 
your travels? 

Dug. Your son’s come home, sir. ^ 

jO^Mir. C<yne home ! Bob come home ! By the 
blood of the Mirabels, Mr. Dugard, what say yc 

Orir Mr. Mirabel returned, sir 

Dug. He's certainly come, and you may see him 
within this hour or two. 

0. Mir. Swear it, Mr, Dugard, presently swear it. 

Dug. Sir, he came to town with me this morning ; 
1 left him at the Bagnieurs, beiqg a little disordered 
after riding, and 1 shall s^e littn again presently. 

O.Mir. What! and he was ashatned to ask a 
blessing with his boots on. A nice dog! AVcll, and 
how fares the young rogue, ha ? 

Dug. A fine gentleman, s^. lie’ll be bis own 
messenger. u 

0. Mir. A fine gentleman fcjTlut is the rogue like 
me still ? ” 

Why yes, sir> he’s very like his mother, 
and as like you as most modern sons arc to 4 t heir 
fathers. ^ 

0. Mir. Why, sir, don’t you Uiipk that 1* begat 
him.^ 

Dug. Why yes, sir ; you married his mother, and* 
he inherits your estate. He’s very like you, upon, 
ray word. 



ENK I. THE INCONS'l’AM. 

Ori. And pray, brother, what’s b^ome of his hon* 

’ cst companion, Duret^te P | ^ 

Vug. WiiOjifa e captain? The very same^e weat 
abroad ; he slhe only Frenchman 1 aver knew that 
could nst^ change. Your son| Mr. Mirabel, is mo#e 
oOliged to nature forfthat follow’s composition tlmn 
foT his own: for he’s more happy in DuretAt^s foUy 
^ than hte own wit. In short, they ate as inseparable 
* as finger and thumb ; but the first* instance# in the 
world, I believe, of oppi^tiou in friendship. * 

0. Mir. Tery well ; will he be home to dinner, 
thiilk ye? 

•^Dug. Sir, he has ordered me to bespeak a dii^ner 
w us at Rosseau’s, at a louis-d’or a head. 

O. Mir. A louis'd’or a head ! Well said, Soli ; by 
the blood of the Mirabels, Bob’s unproved. But Mr. 
Dugard, was it so civil of Bob to visit monsieur 
Rousseau before his own natural father, eh ? Hark* 
ye, Oriana, what think you of a fellow that can eat 
and drink ye a whole louis-d'or at a sitting ? He 
ipust be as strong as HotcuIcs, life suid spirit in 
abundance. Before Grad, 1 don’t wonder at these 
men of quality, that their own wives can’t serve ’em. 
A louis-d’or a lie(|d ! tis enough to stock the whole 
nation with bastards,* ’tis faith. Mr. Dugnrd, 1 
leave you with your sister. ^ [exiV. 

Vug. Well, sistcr,’Ybeed not ask yoy how you do, 
your looks resolve me ; fair, tall, well-shape^ 
you’re almost grown out of my remembrance. 

Why truly, brother, I look pretty well, thank 
nature and my toi|ft ; I eat three meads a day, am 
very tfterry when up, and sleep soundly when I’m 
down. 

* Dug. But, sUter, '|y)u remember that upon my 
ig:oing abroad you would choose this old gentleman 
for your guardian ; he’s no more rela4d to our fa- 



a 


ACT 2. 


lllK INCONSTANl . 

inily tiiaii John, and I have no tehson to 

^hink you mistitistcd my inanagoinent of your for- 
Ifinr: t|rrrcfoie, pray.be so Lind ast^ tft'l me with- 
out reservation tlic true cause of making such a 
" <tfiioice. » t ,, 

^Ori. Lookyc, brother, you vt'*re going a rambling, 
and ’twas proper, lest J should go a rambling tAo, 
that somebody Should take care of me. OHS nion** 
sieur Mirabel i.'f an honest gentleman, was our fa- 
'thcr’s friend, and has a 3^uiig lady in this house 
whose company 1 like, and who has chosen him for 
her guardian us well as 1. ^ 

* Whe, mademoiselle Bisarre ? ^ > 

Ori. The same ; we live merrily together, without 
scandal or reproach ; wc make much of the old 
gentleman betw een us, and he takes care of us ; w'c 
eat what we like, go to bed when we please, rise 
when we will, all the week wc dani^e and sing, and 
upon Sundays go first to church, and then to the 
play. — Now, brother, besides th«se motives forchoos- 
ing this gentleman for iky guardian, perhaps 1 had 
some private reasons. 

Dug. Not so private as yoit imagine, sister ; your 
love to young Mirabel is no secret, I can assure you; 
but so public that all your'fNeiids are ashamed OTi*t. 

Ori. O’my word%en, my friends are very bash- 
ful ; though J’m afraid, sir,*feftar those people are 
JIgt ashamed enough at their own crimes, who have 
so many blushes to spare for the faults of their 
neighbours. 

Ihtg. Ay, but, sister, the peop^L' say— 

On. Pshaw, hang the people ; their court of in- 
quiry is a tavern, and their informer claret : they 
think as they drink, and st^lldw reputations liki^ 
|lor.hes; a lady's health goes briskly round with the. 
glass, but hA’ hmionris loM ir thetoa-'t. 
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Dufr, Ay ; but, sister, there is still *)nietliin£i;— 

‘ Ori. If there be something, broth|r, ’tis none ol' 
the people's^oiii^thint; : marriaffc is^iny thing, and 

ni stirjt tov;;^'^ • 

Oug, Afprriage! Young M^abel marry! 
buitd churches sooner Take need, sister ; tliough* 
yoiTf honour stood proof to iiis home bred asiifiuhi.^ 
you must keep a stricter guard tor the future : he 
nas now got the foreign aii, and the Italian sofUiess ; 
his wit’s improved by coi#eise, his behavioui unish- 
ed by observation, and his assurances confirmed by 
succAbs. Sister, I can assure you h(‘ has made his 
<^quest.s ; and 'tis a plague upon yonr sex, to bc^ 
the soonest deceived by those very men that you 
know have been false to others. , 

Ori. For heaven ’.s sake, brother, tell mo no more 
of his faults ; for if you do 1 shall run mad for him : 
say no more, sir : let me but get him into the bands 
of matrimony, 111 spoil li'is wandering, 1 warrant 
biin ; I’ll do his biisipess'that way, never fear. 

jDwg. Well, sister, I wonk preVend to understand 
the engagements between you and your lover ; 1 ex- 
pect, when you have need of my counsel or assist- 
ance, you will let me know more of y^our affairs. 
Mirabel is a genticinaJi, and as far as my honour 
and interest can reach, you mayMCommand me to the 
furtherance of your happiness : In the mean time, 
sister, I have a great mind to make yoo a present of 
aiiotlier humble servant ; a fellow that I took up 
jLypB^B, who has servt d me honestly ever since. 

OrC Then why will you part with hini.^ 

Dug: He has ^afhed so insufferably on my good 
humour, that he's grown too familiar ; but the fel- 
low’s cunning, and may be serviceable to you in 
your affair with Rlirabtl. Here he comes. 
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t fuiiter Peiit. 

U'ell, sir, have^you been at Rousseau's ? 

‘ Pel. Yes, sir, ami who should J i^d |(licrc but Mr. 
Mirabt;! and the captain, hatchint^ a$ warmly, over a 
tub of ice, as two ^len pheasants over brood. — 

*l'hey would not let me bespeak any thing, for tiiey 
kad dined before I came. * 

/>ug. Come, sir, you shall serve my sistef ; I shall 
still (mntjniie kind to you. — Wait on your lady home 
Petit. 1 [cit^ 

Pet. A chair, a chair, a chair ! 

Ori. No, no, I’ll walk home, ’tis but next dodr. 

, , [cxej/si* 

II. A TAVERN. 

* Mirabel and DurcUit rise from the table. 

Mir. Welcome to Paris once more, my dear cap- 
tain \ we have cat heartily, drank roundly, paid 
plentifully, and let it go for once. 1 liked every 
thing but our women, they look'd so lean and taw- 
dry, poor creatures! ’ti&a sure sipi tlie army is not 
paid. — Give me the plump Venetian, brisk and san- 
guine, that smiles upon me like the glowing sun, and 
meets my lips like sparkling wine, her person shin- 
ing as the glass, and spi«:t itke the foaming li- 
quor. ^ 

J>ur. Ah, Mirabd, Italy, l«g>'ant you ; but for our 
women hcroiin France, they are such thin brawn 
iallcn jades. 

Mir. Theie’s nothing on this side of ihe^^lps 
worth my humble service t’ye — ^Ha, Roma iaTsanta! 
Italy for my nwmey ; their cust6m$, gardens, build- 
dings, paintings, music, polices, wine, and women! 
the paradise of the w'orld j — npt pester’d with a par 
cel of precise old gouty fellows, that would debar 
their childr^ every pleasure that they theiDselves 
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brc past th^ sense of ; commend me t^ the Italian 
irwniliarjty : Here, son, there's filty crowns i go pay 
lour girl lici* week’s allowarice. * 

' J)ur, Ay, tlitiite^^ire your fathers for you, that un- 
derstand necessities of young men; not like our 
)|giust}r dads,' who, because they'caiinut fish theni- 
ielvet, would muddy th<f water, and spoil the sport « 
bf tliem tivLt can. But now « oh talk of the plump, 
jiTtiai d’ye think of a Dtifeh w'oman ? 

^ Mir. A Dutch woman’s |oo compact ; nay every 
thing among them is so ; a Dutch man is thick, a 
Dutchfwoman is squab, a Dutch horse is roitnd, a 
Dqtch dog is short, a Dutch ship is broad bottomed ; 

ill short, one would swear the whole product 
W the country were cast in the same mould wjth 
their cheeses. 

' Vur. Ay, but, Mirabel, you have forgot the En- 
glish ladies. 

Mir. The women of England were excellent, did 
they not take such iiisufTerable pains to ruin what 
nature has made so incomp^ably well. But come, 
Duret6te, let us mind the busiiiess in hand ; mistresses 
we must have, and must take up with the manufac- 
ture of the place, and upon a competent diligence 
w'e shall find those ilf Fmds shall match the Italians 
from top to toe. ^ 

/>ur. Ay,' Mirabel, sp^u will do well enough, but 
what will become of your friend ? you know I am 
so plaguy bashful, so naturally an ass upon these* 
occaiiipns, that-— — 

JIftr.'yshaw, you must be bolder, man : travel three 
years, and bring hoAe such a baby as bashfulness 
A great lusty fellow! and a soldier! fie upon it. 

• jbur. Lookye, sir, I can visit, and can ogle a lit- 
tle — as thus, or thus noifr^ — but if they chance to give 
me a forbidding look, as some women, ^you know., 
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have a devilish cast with their eyes — or if they cry— 
Tvhat d’ye iiK^an ? what d’ye take me for ? Fie, sh 

iciTieniher wiio 1 am, sir A pystu? of quality tc 

he lAcd at this rate! ’egrad, I’m struck as ,6at as a 
frying-pan. ^ ‘ ^ 

Mir. Words o’coiirsci’ njvcr mind ’em : tumyoii 
aboHt upon your heel with a jant^c air; hum oift the 
end of an old song ; cut a cross caper, »uid at hci 
again. . ^ 

Dur. (hnitaies him) No, hang it, ’twill never do 
— Oons, what did my father mean by sticking me up 
in an* university, or to think that I should ^nany 
thing by ipy liead, in a nation whose genius li^all 
in their heels ? — Well, if ever I come to have children 
of, my own, they sliall have the education of the 
country; they shall learn to dance before they can 
walk, and be taught to sing bidorc they can speak, 

Mir. Come, come, throw off that childish humour, 
put on ussiiranre, there's no Avoiding it; stand all 
hazards, tiiou’rt a stout lusty fellow, and hast a good 
estate ; look bluff. Hector, you have a good side-box 
face, a pretty impudem face; so, that’s pretty %vcll. 
— ^This fellow went abroad like an ox, and is re- 
turned like an ass. (aside. 

Dur. Let me see now itow 1 look. (pvUs out a 
pocket-glass f amlodooks on't) A side-box face, say 
you.^ — ’l^gud, I don’t likiMr’l, Mirabel. — Fie, sir, 
don’t abiisff’yoiir friends, T could not wear such a 
face for the best countess in Christendom. 

Mir. Why can’t you, blockliead, as well.as^^? 

Dur. Why, thou hast impudence to set a good face 
upon any thing ; 1 would chaftge half my gold for 
half thy brass, with all my heart. Who comes here ? 
Odso, Mirabel, your father ' 

Enter Old Mirabel. 

0. Mir. ^Vhfire’s Bob ? dear Bob ! 
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Jlfir. Yoqr blessing, sir. 0 

• O. Mir. My blessing ! Damn ye, yc young rogue ; 
ivhy did not you come to see your father first, sirrah 
My dear boy]‘ heartily glad to see thec^ ray 

3ear child^ii^aith — Captain Duretfite, by the blood of 
jfic Mirabels, I’m yours — well, •my lads, ye look 
»ravMy, faith — Bob, halt got any money left ? . 

Mir. Not a farthing, sir. 

*• 0 . Mir. Why, then I won’t gi’ thee a souse. 

Mir. I did but jest, here'^ ten pistoles. 

O. Mir. Why, then here’s ten more; I love to be 
diarit^le to those that don’t want it :-^Wcil, and 
ipw d’ye like Italy, ray boys ? 

jl9f«r. Othe garden of the world, sir; Rome, Na^ 
)les, Venice, Mdan,and atlnrasrind others — all fine. 

0. Mir. Ay, say you so ^ and they say, that Chiai i 
s very fine to. 

Dur. Indificrcnt, sir, very indificient ; n very 
;curvy air; the most unnholesoino to a French coii' 
ititution in the world. 


Mir. Pshaw, nothingon’t; tln^sc rascally gazetteers 
lave misinformed you. • 

0. Mir. Misinformed me ! Oons, sir, were not we 
leaten there ? 


Mir. Beaten, sir ! file Ri’eneh beaten ! 

O. Mir. Why, how was it, pray ,^weet sir * 

Jlftr, Sir, the captaina^ill tell you. 

Dur. No, sir, your son will tell you. - 
Mir. The captain was iu the action, sir. 

Duiff^ Your son saw more than I, sir, for he was a 
ookdron. 


O. Min Confound ya>u both for a brace of cowards : 
lerc arc no Germans to overhear you ; why don’t yc 
oil me how it was P 

Mir. W'hy, then you must know', that we inarch' 
d up a body of the. finest, bravestj well-dre«s«fd 
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follows in tli6 universe ; our commanders' £it the head 
of us, all lac<| and feather, like so many beaux at*;L 
ball-^I don't believe there was of ’em but 

coiila dance a charmer, morblcau. 

0. Mir. Dance l^rcry well, pretty fcl1r($ws, fa|th ! 

Mir. We capered up to ^heir very trenches^' artd 
then? saw peeping over a parcel of scarecrow, olivc- 
t:olourcd, f;-un powder fellows, as ugly as the devil*. 

Batr. ’Egad I shall never forget the looks of them 
while I have breath to fAch. 

Mir. They were so civil indeed as to welcome ^ 
with their cannon j but for the rest, we founfl tlicim 
such unmannerly , rude, unsociable dogs, that we 
tired of their company, and so we even danced back 
ag^iin. 

O.Mir. And didye all come bnek^^ 

Mir. No, two or tlircc thousand of us stayed be- 
hind. 

O.Mir. Why, Bob, why? 

Jl/tr. Pshaw — because they could not conic that 
night.— But come, sir^^e were talking of something 
else . pray how does your lovely charge, the fair 
Oriana? 

O. Mir. Ripe, sir, just ripe* you’ll find it better 
engaging with her than wffh the Hermans, let me tell 
yo.i And what%ould you say, my young Mars, if 
I had a Venus for ihcc too.^ome. Bob, your apart- 
ment is ready, and pray let your friend be my guest 
too; yon shall command the house between ye, and 
I ’ll be as merry as the best of you. ^enn£. 
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ACT THE SECOND. 

SC£N£ X. OLD MIRABEL'S l/oUSK. 

Kiidcr Oriana and Bisarrc. 
fiis» Af^ you love this young' ralio, cl’yr 
Chri, Yes. * 

Sh, In spite of all ill usage ^ 

Ori. 1 can’t help it. 

^ What’s the matter wi’yc ? 

Pshaw! « 

Bis. Of hang all your Cassandra:* and Cleopatra^: 
^or m9. — ^Pr’ythee mind your airs, modes, and fash- 
ions ; your stays, gowns, and feathers. 

Ort. Pr’ythee be quiet, Bisarre ; you know i can 
be as mad as you when this Mirabel is out of jny 
head. 

Bis. I warrant now, you'll play the fool when he 
comes, and say you love him ; eti ! 

On, Most certainly : — I'can’t dissemble, Bisarro 
-—besides, ’tispast that, we’re contracted. 

Bis. Contracted! alack-a-jdlay, poor thing. What 
you have changed rings, or 'lnokm an old broad- 
piece between you! Well, I must ci>nfi*s.s, 1 do love 
a little coquetting with all my heart ! my bu.sincss 
should he to break gMd v>ith my lover one hour, and 
crack my promise the next ; he find me one 

day with a' Prayer-bmk in my hand, and with a 
play-book another ; he should have niy consent !•» 
buy the wedding-ring, and tlie next moment would 
laugji^jn liis/fncc. 

Ori. O my dear, were there no grcJiter tie upon 
my heart than there^.s upon ray conscience, I would 
kSoon throw the contract out o’doors ; but the rilis- 
ohief on't is, I am so fond of being tied that I'm 
forced to be just, and the strength of iny passion 
keeps down the inclination of my sex. But here's 
the old gentleman. 
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• Enter Old Mirabel. 

O. Mir. Where’s my wenches ^ where’s my two 
little ffirls, ch ''liavc a care, look to yourselves, faith, 
they 'iX‘ a coming, the travellers arc Hp^ning. Well ! 
wliich of you two will be iiiy daughter-in-’?t^’ now ? 
Bisarre, Bisarre, wliht say you, niad-cap^ Mirabel 
is a p irc wild fellow. • 

Bis. I like him the worse. 

O, Mir, Vou lie, hussy, you like him the better, 
indeed you do . what sa3^you, my t’other little B'll- 
berf, eh ^ 

Ori. 1 suppose the gentleman will choose foi^ him- 
self, sir. 

O. Mir. VVhy, that's discreetly said, and so he 
shall. 

Enter Mirabel and DiireiitCy who sahile the Ladies. 
Bob, harkye, you shall marry one of the girls, sirrah. 

Mir. Sir, I’ll marry ’em both, if yon please. 

Bis. He’ll find that one may serve his turn, {aside. 

O. Mir Both ! Why, you >oung dog, d’ye banter 
me?— Come, sir, take your ehoiep. — Durctete, you 
shall have your choice too; but Robin shall choose 
firs . Come, sir, begin. 

Mir. Let me see. 

0. Mir Well ! which d’ye like 

Mir. Both- 

0. Mir. But which will yoji niari*y : 

Mir Neither. 

0. Mir. Neither — Don’t make me angry now, 
Bob; pray don’t make me angry. — Lookye, sirraii, 
if 1 don’t dance at your wedding to-niorrow, lllhaH 
be very glad to cry at your grare. 

Mir. That’s a bull, father. 

O. Mir. A bull ! Why how now, ungrateful sir, dU’ 

1 make tlicc a man, that thou shouldst make me a 
bi'a^t ■ 
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Mir. Vour pardon, sir, 1 only meant your expres 
siop. 

O. Mir. Harkyo, Bob, learn boitcr niaiiucrs tpyour 
father before ^tidu^^ers: 1 won't bt* aii^iy tliis time. 
— But,*o^s, if ever you do’t again, you rascal, re- 
member whal 1 say. ' [cxU. 

Mir. Pshaw, what dbes the old fellow mean by ' 
mewing me up here with a couple of green girls? 
Come, Durefete, w ill you go ? 

OtL i hope, Mr. Mirab^,you han’t forgot 

Mir. No, 1 ( 10 , madam, 1 han’t forgot j I have 
brought you a thoi].saiid little Italian curiosities; I'll 
assure you, madam, a.s far as a himdrod pistoles • 
would reach, 1 han’t forgot the least (‘ircunislancc. 

Ori. Sir, you misunderstund me. • 

Mir. Odso, the relics, madam, from Koine. 1 do 
remember now you made a vow of chastity before 
my departure; a vow of chastity or something like 
it ; was it /lot, madam ? 

Ori. O, sir, I’m answered at present. [exit. 

Mir. She was coming full moiitli upon me with her 
contract — Would 1 might despatch t’other, (to Dur. 

Dur. Mirabel that lady there, observe her, 

she’s wondrous pretty, faitli, and scem!!> to have but 
few words ; 1 like lil^r iraiiily ; speak to her, man, 
pr’ylhee speak to her, popart to Mirahet. 

Mir. Madam, here geuticmaii, whotleclares — 

JMir. Madam, don’t btlieve him, I declare nothing 
-^WIULt the devil do you mean, man.^ 

Mij^.^ He says, madam, that you arc as beautiful 
as all angel. 

Dur. *110 tells a dafnned lie, madam ; I say no such 
^ing : are you mad, Mirabel ^ Why, 1 .sliall drop 
oown with shame. 

Mir. And .so, madam, not doubtin:^ but vour lady- 
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ship may like him as welt as hr* does you, I think it 
proper to len^ \ on together (noivfr ; Our. holds hi )ii 
Di r. Hold, hold — ^\Vhy, Mirabel, friend, sure you 
won’t he so bai bai ons as to leave me alone ? JPr’ythee 
hpeak to her for yonrsell, Uh it weie. l^Urd, Lortl, 
that a rrenchmaii siiould ivunt iinpiidonce ' 

Mir You look ijiighiy ihimae, madam — fehc'jj 
deaf, captain. (apart to Dvr. 

Jyur. I liad inurh rather have her liuinh. (apart, 
Mir. The gravity of ]^our air, madam, promise!; 
some extraordinary fruits from youi study, which 
moves us with ruriosity to inquire the subject of 
your Indysiiip’s contemplation, ^ot a word! 

Diir. i Jiope in the Lord she’s speechless } if she 
bd, she’s mine tins moment — Mirabel, d’ye think a 
woman’s sileiico can be natural (apart. 

Bis. But tin forms that higicians introduce, and 
which proceed fioin simple cmiiiieratiou, are dubi- 
table, and proceed only upon admittance— 

Mir Hoity-toity! what a plague have we here? 
Plato in petticoats. . 

Dar. Ay, ay, let her go on, man; she talks in my 
own inotlier-tongue 

Bis. ’Tis exposed to invalidity from a contradic- 
tory instance, looks oiilyAipon common operations, 
and is infinite in^s tei initiation. 

Mir. Bare pedaiitiy. ^ 
l)ur, AxioiiLs! A.\ioms! Self-evident principles. 
Bis 'fheii the ideas wherewith the mind is preoc- 
ciipatc. — O gentlemen, 1 hope you’ll pardoivmy co- 
gitation ; I was involved in a^irofound point of phi- 
losophy ; but 1 shall discuss it somewhere else, being 
satisfied that the subject is not agreeable to yav/ 
sparks that profess the vanity of the times. [e^?t. 

Mir. Go thy way, good wife Bias: do you hear, 
Puretete.^ Do^t hear this stiucbed piece of au*!tei ity? 
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J)ur, mine, man ; slug’s mine Niny own talent 

to a T. ril mateli lier in ilialeets, faitii. f was{»evf'ji 
yenis at the imi\i'3'*'it^ ,nioii,iiuise<l up w ith Baibara, 

< VlaruntvDtiri!, Korin, Baraliplon. Did y«>u e\i‘t 
Know, man, that twirs nietapli) sk s made mo an ass ' 
jifTVJS, failJi IJa<i shr talked a woid oi' sinf^iug;, 
daneinft, play.", faslnoiis, nr tlie like, I had loiinder- 
at tiio tiist si<‘p ; but as she is — Mirabel, wisb»ine 
ioy. 

Jlf/’r. Von don’t mean maiTin?;r, f hopo ' 

No, no, I am a man <»f mon- hononr 
Mir. Bravi'ly esolv<‘ii^ < aptam . now toi lliy ere- 
dit, watni me ibis tro/.i n snow-bali, 'iwlll be a con- 
».)iiesl above the VIps « 

Diir. Blit will yoo pinmise to be always near me 
Mir. rpon all ocem ions novel Jeoi. 

Ihjr Why tin ii you shall s**e mo in two moment.^ 
make an induction iroin my love to her hand, limn 
her hand to her mouth, If om her mouth to hei heart, 
and soconclud*’ in her bed, raiefpnematice. \vxif. 

Mir. Now tlie ^ame be«ius, and iny lool is enlei- 
rd. — But here comes one to spoil my sport ; now 
shall I bo leased to death vvilli this old-fashioiied 
contract, i should IdVe letr too, il 1 ini^hi do it my 
own way : but she’ll do nolhiu"^ rjitbout wituesso-, 
lorsootli. 1 wonder wcvrien c an be so inimode.st, 
I'jtlrr Oriavn. 

IVell, madam, wiiv d’ye tbllow mo ^ 

Ori Well, sir, why do you vhun nu -' 

Mif. ''Yis ray hummii, madam, and I’m naturally 
«wayed by incliriatioif. 

Ori. Dave you toi^ot oiu contract, sir 
\fMir. All I reineinbri of that ('ontrai.t is, tliat it 
was mad<‘ some three years a|;o, and that’s enough 
i!i consrience to forgot the rest on’t, 

O"! ’ liv sufTicieiit. si», to recollect tl>e pas^-lne: of 
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it ; for in tliattcirciimstanrc I presume lies the force 
of the obligation. 

Mtr. Obligations, madam, that arc forced upon 
the will are no tic upon the conscience ; 1 a sfcave 
to my passion when I passed the instrument ; but 
the recovery of my freedoin*makcs the contract 

Ori. Come, Mr. Mirabel, these expressions 1 ex- 
pet^ed from the raillery of your humour, but 1 hope 
for very different sentin^nts irom your honour and 
generosity. 

Mir. Lookye, madam, as for my generosity, 'tis ai 
your service, with all my heart: 1*11 keep you a conch 
and six horses, if you pleases only permit me to keep 
mj' honour to myself ; for I can assure you, madam, 
that the thing called honour is u circumstance obso- 
lutely unnecessary in a natural correspondence he* 
tween male and female^ and he’s a madman that 
lays It out, considering its sc'»rcity, upon any such 
trivial occa^^ions. There 's honour rcepiircd of us by 
our friends, and honour due to our enemies, anil 
they return it to us again ; but 1 never heard of a 
man tliat left an inch of his honour in a woman’s 
keeping, that could ever get tlu» lea.si acrount on’K 
— Consider, madam, yoH|hav<?no -such thing among 
ye, and 'tis a maip point ofpolicy to keep no faith with 
reprobates— thou art a pretty little reprobate, and so 
get thee about thy business. 

Ori. Well, sir, even all this will i allow to the* 
gayety of your temper j your travels have improved 
your talent of talking, but they arc not of 'foici.*, I 
hope, to impair your morals.* 

Mir. Morals ! Why tliere ’tis again now — I tell 
thee, child, there is not the least occasion for inor^s 
in any business between you and f — Don’t you know, 
that of all commerce in the world there is no such 
coaenjige and deceit as in Hu* iraflRc hetwf'en man 
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uiid Ti'omau * we ftiidy all our lives lonp ln»w to put 
tricks upon one another — No fowler lays* abroad 
more nets for his frame, nor a hunter for his prey, 
than yon do to catch poor innocent men — W^y do 
you sit jtl\rcc* or four hours at your toilet in a niorn- 
infr? Dnly with a villsinoits dcsifrn to make some poor 
a fool before* ni«ht. What d'ye siph for? 
What d'ye weep for-* What d’ye pray for ? WMiy, 
for a husband. That i«., you implore Providenee to 
assist you iii the just and pious design of m?.king 
tlie wisest of his^-reaturcs k fool, and the head of the 
creation a slave. 

Ori. Sir, 1 am f>rotiiI of my power, and am re • 
solved to use it. a 

Mir. Hold, hohl, madam, not so fast — As you 
have variety of vanities to make <‘oxcombs of uft, si> 
we have vows, oaths, and protestations, of all .sorts 
and sizes, to make tools of you. And this, in short, 
my dear creature, is our present c<mditioii. I have 
sworn and lied briskly to gain my ends of you ; 
your ladyship has patched and painted violently to 
gain your ends of me. — But since we are both dis- 
appointed, lei us make a drawn battle, and part clear 
on both sides. 

Ori. With all my, heart, sir ; give me up my con- 
tract, and ril never see ^'Oiir face again. 

Jlirir. Indeed ! won’t, child. ^ 

Ori. What, sir, neither do one nor t’other ? 

Mir. No, you shall die a maid, unless you please 
to be otlierwise upon. my terms. 

Ori. Sir, you’re a — 

Mir. WhatamlynistresB? 

Ori. A villain, sir ! 

V Mir. I am glad on’t — 1 never knew an honest fel- 
low in my life, but was a villain upon these occa- 
sions. — lla’nt you drawn yourself now into a very 
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pretty dilemma P Ha, ha, lia! tlie poor lady has 
made a vow of virginity, when she thought ol niak> 
irig a vow for the contrary. Was ever poor woman 
so ebeateii into chastity ? 

On. Sir, my fortune is equal to yours, nw/riends 
as powerful, and both shall be put to the t&t, to do 
inejuMtice. 

• JWir. What ! you'll force me to marry you, will yc ' 

(Jri. Sir, the law' shall. 

Mir. But the law can’t force me to do any thing" 
else, can it ? 

Ori. P^l^aw, 1 despise thee — monstei 

Mir. Kiss and be friends iIumi — D on't cry, cliild. 
^and yon shall have your sugar-plum — Come, ma- 
dam, d ye think I could be so unreasonable ns to 
ina||e you fast all yoiir life long ^ Mo, I did but jest, 
you shall have your liberty, here, lake your con- 
tract, and give mo mine. 

Ori. No, T won’t. 

Mir. Ell ! What, i.s the girl a fool ? 

Ori. No, sir, you shall find me cunning enough 
to do myself ju.sticc : and since I must not depend 
upon your love, 111 be levcnged and force you to 
marry me out of spite. 

Mir. Then HI beat thee out of spite ; and make a 
most confounded husband.* 

Ori. 0 sir, I slAll match yc: a good kusband 
makes a gooii wife at any time. 

Mir. I’ll rattle down your china about your ews. 

Ori. And I’ll rattle about the city to run you in 
debt for more. 

Mir. ril tear the lace oft’ your clothes, and when 
you swoon for vexation, you sha^t have a penny to 
buy a bottle of hartshorn. 

On. And yon, sir, shall have hartshorn in abun- 
dance, 
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Mir. I'll keep as niaay inistresacs a^ 2 lia\o coacli- 
horses. 

Ori. And I'll keep as many gallants as you have 
grooms. 

Mir. But} sweet madatii} there is such a thnig as 
a divorced 

{fri. But, sweet sir, tlieie U such a llnng as ali- 
mony ; so, divorce on, and spare nut. 

Mir. Ay, that separate maintenance is the devil — 
that’s their reliigc — o’niy conscience, one would take 
ciickoldom for a. meritorious action because the 
women arc so handsonudy rewarded for’t. [exit. 

Enter DurtiCte and Petit. 

Dur. And she’s mighty peevish, you say ? 

Pet. 0 sir, she has a tongue as long as my leg, 
and talks so crabbedly, you would think she alw,ayt 
spoke Welsh. 

Dur. That’s an odd language methinks for her 
philosophy. 

Pel. But sometimes she will sit you half a day 
without speaking a word, and talk oracles all the 
while by the wrinkles of her forehead, and the mo- 
tions of her eyebrows. 

Dur. ISay, I shall match her in philosophical 
ogles, faith ; that's ^ny talent: I can talk best, you 
must know, when I say •othing. 

Pel. But d’ye over laugh, sir?.# 

Dur. Laugh ? Wtm’t she endure laughing f 

Pet. VVliy, she’s a ciitic, sir; she hates a jest, for 
iear it should please her ; and nothing keeps her in 
humour hut what gives her the spleen. And tlieii 
for logic, mid all tiuU, you know 

Dur. Ay, ay, Till prepared, 1 have been practis- 
ing hard words, and no sense, tins hour, to enter- 
'taiii her. 

Pet. Then j>liic«’ \«uis»df behind thii screen, that 
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you mtiy have a view of her behaviour before you 
begin. 

Dur. I long to engage her, lest I should forget 
my lefison. 

Pet. Here she comes, sir, I must fl . # » 

[exit Petit; Dvr. stands peepinp behind the curtain. 

Enter liisarrc and Maid. 

Bis. (u'ith a book) Pshaw, hang books, they sour 
our temper, spoil our eyes, and riiiu our complexions. 

(Ihrou'S away the book. 

Dur. Eh ! The devil such a word there is in all 
Aristotle. 

Bis. Come, weiicli, lt't*s he free, call in the fiddler, 
►there’s n«ho<ly near us. 

Dur. Would to the Lord there was not. 

Bis. Here, friend,a minuet! — (piicker time ; ha— 
would we had a man or two. 

Dvr. {stealinji, away) Vou shall have the devil 
sooner, my dear danctug philosopher * 

Bis. Ods my life! — Heie’s one. {pulls him bark. 

Dur. Is all niy learned preparation come to this^ 

Bis. Come, sir, don’t be ushanit‘d, that’s my good 
hoy — ^you’re very welcome, we w anted such a one — 
Come, strike up — 1 know you dance well, sir, you’re 
finely shaped for’t — Come, coinc^ sir j quick, quick, 
you miss the time else. * 

Dur. But madam, I came to talk with you. 

Bis. Ay, ay, talk as you dance, talk as you dance, 
come. 

Dur. But we were talking of dialectics. 

Bis. Hang dialectics — Mind the time — quicker, 
sirrah, (to the fiddler) Come — i|^d how d’ye find 
yourself now, sir ? 

Dur. In a line breathing sweat, doctor. 4 

Bis. All the better, patient, all the better — Come, 
sir, sing now, sing ; I know' you sing well ; I see you 
have a singing fate, a heavy, dull, face. * 
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Dwr. Who, I sinfr? 

His. O, you’re modest, sir — hut rome, sit down ; 
closer, rloser. — Here, a bottle of wine — Come, sir, 
fa, la, la; sing-, sir. 

Dim Blit, madam,! came to talk with you. 

Bis. O. sir, you shall drink first, (’ome, fill me a 
u^’mper — here, sii, bless the king-. 

Dur. ‘Would I were out of his dominions! By this 
light, she'll make me drunk too. (aside. 

Bis. O pardon me, sir, you shall dome light; fill 
it higher. — Now,'’ sir, can you drink a health under 
your leg ? 

Dur. Rare philosophy that, faith. 

Bis. Come, off witli u to tlie hnitom» Now, how 
d'ye like me, sir t 

Diir. 0, migiity well, madam • 

Bis. You sec how a woman's fancy varies; sonic- 
limes splenetic and heavy, then gay and frolicsome. 
— And how d’ye like the huinoUr ^ 

Dur. Good madam, let me sit down to answer 
you, for I am heartily tired. 

Bis. Fie iipon’t ; a young man, and tired ! up, for 
shame, and walk about : action becomes us — a little 
faster, sir — What d’ye think now of my lady La Pale, 
and lady Coquet, the duke’s fair daughter.^ Ha! 
Are they not brisk lasses^ Then ||icrc is black Mrs. 
Bellair, and brown Mrs. Bellface. 

Dwr. They are all .strangers to me, madam. 

Bis. But let me tell you, sir, that brown is not al- 
ways despicable. 

Dwr. Upon my soul, I don’t — 

Bis. And then yau must have heard of the En- 
glish beau, Sploenamore, how unlike a gentleman — 

Dur. Hey — not a syllable oii't, as 1 hope to be 
saved, madam. 

Bis. Nol why then play me a jig. Come, sir. 
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Dur. By this I cannot ; faith, madam, 1 

have sprained my leg. 

Bis. Then sit you down, sir • and now tell me 
what's your business with me ? AVhai's your etraud ? 
Quick, quick, despatch — Odso, may he you ajq some 
geiitleinan's servant, that has brought me a letter, 
or a haunch ofAciiison. ^ 

Dur. 'ladeath! inadam, do 1 look like a carrier ^ 

Bis. 0, cry you mercy ; 1 saw you just now, I 
mistook you, upon my word : you arc one of the 
travelling gentlemen — and pray, sir, how do all our 
impudent friends in Italy ? 

Dur. Madam, 1 came to wait on you with a more 
serious intention than your entertainment has an* 
swered. 

Bk. Sir, your intention of waiting on me was the 
greatest affront imaginable,hov^e'er your expressions 
may turn it to a compliment: your visit, sir, was 
intended as a prologue to a very scurvy play, ot 
which Mr. Mirabel and you so handsomely laid the 
plot. — Marry ! No, no, I'm a man of more honour.’' 
Where's your honour ^ Where’s your courage now } 
Ads my life, 1 have a great mind to kick you. — Go, 
go to your follow-rake now, rail at my sex, and get 
drunk for vexation, and write 41 lampoon — But I 
iriu.st have you to know, si^, that my reputation is 
above the scandal A' a libel, my virtue is sufficiently 
approved to those whose opinion is my interest : 
and, for the rest, let them talk what they will ; for 
when J please, I’ll be what 1 please, in spite of you 
and all mankind ^ and so, my dear man of honour, 
if you be tired, con over this lesion, and sit there 
till 1 come to you. (runs qff. 

Dur. Turn ti dum. (sings) Ua, ha, ha ! — “ Ads 
«ny life, 1 have a great mind to kick you !" — Oons 
and confusion ! {starts up} Was ever man so ahus- 
•ed ' — Ay, Mirabel set me on. 
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Re-enter Petit. 

Pet. Well, sir, how dye find yourself? 

Dur. You son of a nine-eyed whore, d'ye come to 
abuse me ? Ml kick you with a \cn<reaiice, you do*^. 
, {Petit runs offj and Diir. after him^ 


ACT THE THIRD. 

.SCENE 1. THE SAME. 

Kilter Ofd Mirabel and Mirabel 
O. Mir. Bob, come hither. Bob. 

Mir. Your pleasure, sir.^ 

O. Mir. Are not you a great rogue, sirrah ^ 

Mir, That's a little out of my comprehension ,• sir ; 
for I've heard say that I resemble my father. 

O. Mir, Your father is your very humble slave — 
I tell thee what, cliild, thou art a very pretty fellow, 
and I love thee heartily ; and a very great villain, 
and I hate thee mortally. 

Mir. Villain, sir! Then 1 must be a very impu- 
dent one, for I can’t lecollect any passage of my 
life that I’m a.shainc<l of. 

O. Mir. Come hiVier, iny deai friend ; dost .see this 
picture ? * {shoir.s him a tittle picture. 

Mir. Orinna's ! I’shaw ! ® 

O. Mir What, sir, won't you look upon't ? — Bob, 
dear Bob, pr’ythec come hither now — Dost want 
any money, child ? 

Mir. No, sir. 

O.Mir. .Why tlyiMi here’s some for thee; come 

here now How cau.<»t thou be so hard-hearted 

an unnatural, unmannerly rascal (don’t mistake me, 
child, 1 aii't angry,) as to abuse this tender, lovely, 
^ood-uatured, dear rogue '-——Why, she sighs for 
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ther, and nirs for llicr, pouts ftir tlirc, and snubs 
for tlioc j the pool little heart of it is like to burst 

C’ome, iny dear boy, hr ^^ood-iintured like 

your own father, be now — and then see here, read 

this the effipics of the lovely Oiiana, vith ten 

thousand poiind>, to her portion ten thousand 

pounds yon do^ ; f4‘ii thousand pounds, you roj^u^ 
How dure you refii-^e a lady with ten thousand 
pounds, you impudent lasraP 

Mir. Will you lu ar me* speak, vir - 

O. Mir. Hear you speak, su ' Il yoii liad ten thou- 
sand ton^Mies, you could not oiit-tulk ten tlioiiHaiid 
pounds, sit. 

• Mir. iSuN , sir, if \ou won t hear me, 1 11 be j^onc, 
fair! ril take post lot Italy tins nioment. 

O'Mir. All ! the lellow knows I won t part with 
liim. (asi(h) Well, sir, what have you to say ? 

Mir. The univcisjl reception, sir, Oiat marria<;^c 
has had in the woild, is enough to lix it for a pub- 
lic good, and to diaw cvoiy body into the roinmon 
c ause ; but there are some eonstitiitious, like some 
instruments, so peculiarly singular, that they make 
terrible music by tiieinsclvrs, but never do well in a 
concert. 

O. JIfir. Why this is reason, lomiist confess ; but 
yet it is nonsense tgo : for tlfoiigh you should reason 
like an angel, if you argue yourself out of a good 
estate, you talk like a fool. 

Mir. But, sir, if you bribe into bondage with the 
riches of Creesus, you leave me but a beggar for 
want of my liberty. 

O. Mir. Was ever such a pc^yerse fool heard ? 
’Sdeath, sir, why did 1 give you education ? was it 
to dispute me out of my senses ? Of what colour 
now is the head of this cane ? You’ll say, ’tis white, 

^and ten to one make me believe it too 1 thonglic 

that young fellows studied to get rn>nu‘y. 
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Mir. No, sir, I have stuihod to tlcspiso it ; my read^ 
iiig was not to inakt* me rich, hut happy, sir, 

0. Mir. There he has me a^ain now. (aside) But, 
sir, dill not 1 many to oblige \ou ? 

Jtfir. To me. sir I In ’vliat respect, pi ay : 

0. Mir. AVhy, to hriin; you into the woild, sii ; 
wan't that an obligation ^ 

Mir. Aiul because 1 would have it still an obliga- 
tion, I avoid marriage. 

O. Mir. Hpw IS that, sir 

Mir. Because 1 would not curse the hour 1 was 
horn. 

0. Mir. Lookye, friend, you may persuade me 
out of my designs, hut I’ll command you out of 
yours; and though you may convince my reason 
that you are in the right, yet there is an old attend- 
Hiit of sixty-tiirc<’, called positiveucss, which you, 
nor all the wits in Italy shall ever be able to shake: 
so, sir, you’ie a w it, and Tin a fatlicv : yon may talk, 
hut ril he obeyed. 

Mir. This it is to have the '‘Oii a finer gentleman than 
the father ; they first give us breeding that they don’t 
understand, then they turn us out of doors ’cause 
we are wiser th^ui tliein^elves. But I’m n little 
aforchand witli the old gentleman, (aside) Sir, you 
have been pleased to settle a thousand pounds ster- 
ling a yea- upon me ; in return of which, I have a 
very great honour for you and your family, and 
shall take care tliat your only and beloved son 
shall do nothing fo make him hate his father, or to 
hang himself. So, dear sir. I’m your very humble 
servant. [rum v(I\ 

0. Mir. Here, siirali, rogue. Boh, villain * 

Knivr Dumard. 

Dus. Ah. sir, ’tis but what he dc-'crvc'’. 
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0. Mir. ’Tis false, sir, he don’t deserve it ; what 
have you to say against my boy, sir 

Dug. I shall only repeat your own uord< 

O. Mir. What have you to do with my wqrds ? I 
have swallow'd my wtmls already, 1 liave eaten them 
up, and how can you come at eiii, sir ^ — I say that 
Bob's an honest fellow, and who dales <lrny it ^ 

Eittt r Jiisarrt . 

Bis. That dare T, sir — J say that your son is a 
w'ild, foppish, whimsical, impertinent co\comb ; and 
were I abused as tins fjentlonmn’s sister is, 1 would 
make an Italian quarrel, and poison tiie whole fa- 
mily. 

Dug. Come, sir, 'tis no lime for trifling j iny si .- 
ter is. abused, you are made sensible of the affront, 
and your honour is concerned to see her iTdresse(! 

0. JIfir. Lookyc, Mr. Dii^aid, good words go fur ■ 
thcrcst. I will do your sister justice, but it must be 
after my own rate ; nobody must abuse my sou but 
myself. For altliough Ilobiu be a sad dor, yet he's 
nobody’s puppy but my own. 

Bis, Ay, that's my sweet-natured kind old gentle- 
man. (wheedling him) W'c will be good then, if 
you'll join witli us in the plot. , 

0,Mir. All, you coaxing •young baggage, what 
plot can you have t(f wheedle a follow of sixty-three. 

Bis. A plot that sixtv-thrQC is only good for, to 
bring other people (ogelhei , sir ; a Spanish plot, less 
dangerous than that of eij^y-eiglit j and you must 
act <ii(i Spaniard, ’cause your ‘Ou will h'ast sus- ' 
Jiecl you ; and if he should, your authority protects 
you from a quarrel, to which OriaTia i.s unwilling to 
expose her brother. 

O. Mir. And what part will you act in the busi- 
ness, madam ? 

mm Bis. Myself, sir.. My friend is ';iown a per foe » 
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changeling : these foolish hearts of ours spoil our 
liearts presently ; the fellows no sooner turn knaves, 
but we turn fools. But 1 am still myself; and he 
may expect the most severe usage from me, ’cause 
I neither love him iior hate him. [e.r//. 

0. Mir. Well saiil, Mrs. Paradox ; but, sir, who 
must open the matter to him : 

Dug. Petit, sir, who is our engiiiccr-gcneral. And 
here he conics. 

^ Enter Petit. 

Pet. 0, sir, more discoveries ! are all friends 
about us ? 

Di/g. Ay, ay, speak freely. 

Pet. You must know, sir — Od’s my life, I’m out 
of breath ; you must know, sir— you must know — 

0. Mir. What the devil must we know, sir ? 

Pet. That I have (pants and blows) bribed, sir, 
bribed — your son's secretary of state. 

0. Mir. Secretary of state! — Who’s that, for hea- 
ven’s sake ? 

Pet. His valet-de-cliamhre, sir ! you must know^, 
sir, that the intrigue lay folded up w ith his master's 
clothes ; and when he went to dust the embroidered 
suit, the secret fle^w out of the right pocket of his 
coat, in a whole sw arniiof your crambo songs, short 
footed odes, and long-legged Pindarics. 

0. Mir. Impossible ! 

Pet. Ah, sir, he has loved her all along ; there 
was Oriana in every line, but he hates marriage. 
Now, sir, this plot Will stir up his jealousy, and we 
shall know by the strength of that how to proceed 
further.— Come, sir, let’s about it with speed. 

[exeunt. 

Enter Mirabel and Bisarre, passing carelessly by one 
another. 

Bis. I wonder what she can .sec in this fellow tOv« 
like him' (aside. 
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Mir. 1 wonder what my friend can see in this 
qirl to admire her ! (aaide. 

Bis. A ivild, fdppisli, cxtravagAiit rake. {psidt. 

Mir. A iigiitj whimsical, impertinent niad-cap. 

' {asidt. 

Bii. Whom do you mean, sir ' 

Mir. Whom do you mean, madam 

Bis, A fellow that has nothing left to rc'establish 
him for a hiiinou creature, but a prudent resolution 
to hang himself. 

Mir. There is a way, madam, to force me to that 
resolution. 

Bis. ril do it with all my heart. 

Jlfir. Then you inu^t marry me. 

Bis Lookyc, sir, don’t think your ill manners to 
me shall excuse your ill usage of my friend, nor by 
fixing a quarrel here, tp divert my aeal for the ab- 
hcnt : for I’m resolved, nay, I come prepared, to 
make you a panegyric that shall mortify your pride 
like any modern dedication. 

Mir. And 1, madam, like a true modern patron, 
shall hardly give you thanks tor your trouble. 

Bis. Come, sir, to let yon scr what little founda- 
tion you have for your dear sufliciency. I’ll take you 
to pieces. • 

Mir. And what piece will you choose ? 

Bis. Your heart, to he sure ; ’cause I should get 
presently rid on’t ; your courage I would give to, a 
Ifector, your wit to a play-maker, your honour to an 
attorney, your body to the physicians, and your soul 
to its master. 

jtfitr. 1 had the oddest dreamclast night of the 
duchess of Burgundy ; mrthought the fiiibclows of 
her gown were pinned up so high behind, that I 
could not see her head for her tail. 

^ Bis, The creature don’t mind me! (nside) Do yon 
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think, sir, that your humourous impertinence can 
divert me? No, hir, I’m above any pleasure that 
you can give, but that of seeing you miserable. And 
mark me, sir, my friend, my injured friend, shall yet 
be doubly happy, and you shall be a husband as 
much as the rites of marriage, and the breach of 
them, can make you. 

(Mirabel pulla out a Virgil and reads to himself. 

AHr. * At egina dolos, (quis f^llere possit aman- 
tcm ?) Dissimulare etiam sperdsti, perfide tantum*. 
Very true, Possd nefaii.’ 

By your favour, friend Virgil, ’twas but a rascally 
trick of your hero to forsake poor Pu^ so inhumanly. 

BU’ I donH know u hat to say to him. (aside) The 
devil what’s Virgil to us, sir ? 

Mir. Very much, madam > the most &-prop6s i» 
the world — for what should 1 chop upou but the 
vciy place where the pcrjoretl ro^e of a lover and 
the forsaken lady are battling it tooth and nail. 
Come, madam, spend your spirits no lunger ; we'll 
take an easier method : I’ll be .Eneas now, and you 
shall be Dido, and w'e'll rail by book. Now for you 
madam Dido. 

< Nec tenosteran^r, necte daUi deatera quondam, 

* Nec nioritura tenet arudeli fuuere Dido— — 
Ah poor Dido ! (looks at her. 

Bis. Rudeness, affronts, impatience ! 1 could al> 
moat start out even to manhood, and want but a 
weapon as long ns his to fight him upon the spot. 
What shall I say? (ai^e. 

Mir. Now she ranis — 

‘Quo quibas ant)!feram? Jam jam nec maxima 
Juno.' 

Sis. A man ! No, the woman’s birth was spirited 

away. 

Mir. Right, right, madam; the very words 
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Bis, And some pernicious elf left in the cradlei 
with human shape to palliate the growing mischief. 
(tpeak tog^hery arid raise their voices by degrees. 

Mir. * Perfide sed duris gonuit te cautibiis hornms 
Caucasus, Hyreanseque admorunt Ubera Tigres.' 

Bis. Go, sir, fly to your midnight revels ■ . 

JIftr. Excellent 1 

< 1 sequere Italiam ventis, pete regna per uodas, 

* Spero equidem inediis, si quid pia Numhia pos- 
sunt.' (together again. 

Bis. Now the devil lake his impudence ! he vexes 
me so, 1 don’t know whether to cry or laugh at him 

(aside. 

Mir. Bravely performed, my dear Libyan. I’ll 
write the tragedy of Dido, and you shall act the 
part : but you do nothing at all, unless you fret your* 
self into a fit, for here the poor lady is stifled with 
vapours, drops into the arms of her maids ; and the 
cruel, barbarous, deceitful wanderer is in the vei^ 
next line called pious iEncas. — There’s authority for 
ye. 

Sorry indeed .£neas stood 
To see her in a pout ; 

But Jove himself, who nc’cjjr thought good 
To stay a second bout, 

Commands him off with all his crew, 

And leaves poor Dy, as 1 leave you. (rums off. 

Sis. Go thy ways for a dear, mad, deceitful, 
agreeable fellow. O’my conscience, 1 must excuse 
Cmana. 

That lover soon his angry fair disarms, 

Whose slighting pleases, and whotie faults are charms, 
ite-enter Petit, who runs about to every door and 
knocks. 

Pei. Mr. Mirabel! Sir, where are yon ? no where 
to be found ^ * 
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lU<nttr Mirabel. 

Mir. What's tlie matter, Petit ? 

Pet. Most critically me t — — Ah, sir, that one wlio 
has followed the game so long, and brought the 
poor Hare just under his paws, should let a mongrel 
cur chop ifl, and run away with the puss. 

Mir. If your worship can get out of your allego- 
ries, be pleased to tell me in three words what you 
mean ! 

Pet. Plain, plain, sir. Your mistress and mine is 
going to be mWried. 

Jtfir. I believe you lie, sir. 

Pet. Your humble servant, sir. 

Mir. Come hither, Petit. Married, say you ? 

Pei. No, sir, *tis no matter ; 1 only thought to do 
you a service, but 1 shall take care how 1 confer iny 
favours for the future. 

Mir. Sir, I beg leu thousand pardons, {bows low. 

Pet. Tis enough, sir — I come to tell you, sir, (hat 
Oriana is this moment to be sacrificed ; married past 
redem ption. 

Jlfir. I understand her ; she’ll take a husband out 
of spite to me, and then out of love to me she will 
make him a cuckqld. But who is the happy man ? 

Pet. A lord, st. ** 

Jlfir. Pm her ladyship’s most humble servant ; a 
train and a title ; hey ! Room for my lady’s coach ! 
A front row in the box for her ladyship ! Lights, 
lights, for her honour ! — Now must I be a constant 
attender at my lord’s levee, to work my way to my 
lady’s couchee — a countess, 1 presume, sir ! 

Pet. A'SpanisIfeount, sir, that Mr. Dugard knew 
abroad, is come to Paris, saw your mistress yester- 
day , marries her to-day, and whips her into Spain 
to-morrow. 

Mir. Ay, is it so ^ and must 1 follow my cuckold ' 
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over the Pyrennecs ? Had she married within the 
precincts of a billet-doux, 1 would be the man to lead 
her to church ; but, as it happens, I’ll forbid tlic 
banns. Where is this mighty don ? 

Pet. Have a care, sir ; he’s a rough, cross-gained 
piece, and there's no tampering with him. Would 
you apply to Mr. Dugard,or the lady herself, some- 
thing might be done ; for it is in despite to you that 
the business is carried so hastily. Odso, sir, here he 
comes. I must be gone. [exit. 

Re-enter Old Mirabel y dressed in a Spanish kabiif 
leading Oriana. 

Ori. Good, my lord, a nobler choice had better 
suited your lordship’s merit My person, rank, and 
( ircumstance expose me as the public theme of rail- 
lery, and subject me so to injurious usage, my lord, 
that 1 can lay no claim to any part of your legard, 
except your pity, 

0 Mir. Breathes he vital air, that dares prestnne 
With rude behaviour to profane such exc<;lleuce i* 

Show me the man 

And you shall see how my sudden revenge 
Shall fall upon tlie head of such presumption. 

Is this thing one ? (slrulHm' up to Mirabel. 

Mir. Sir! • 

Ori. Good, my lord. 

O. Mir. If he, or any he— 

On. Pray, my lord, the gentleman’s a stranger. 

0. JtftV. 0, your pardon, sir— but if you had — re- 
member, sir — the lady now is mine, her injuries arc. 
mine ] therefore, sir, you understand me— Come, 
madam. {hods Oriana to th^door ; she goes off. 
Mirabel runs to his father, awl pulls him by the sleeve. 

Mir. Ecoutez, monsieur le count. 

O. Mir. Your business, sir ? 

Mir. Boh ! • 
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O. Mir. Boh ! What laug^uage is that; sir ? 

Mir. Spanish, my lord. 

O. Mir. What d'ye mean ? 

Mir, This, sir. (Irijjs up his heels. 

0. Mir. A very concise quarrel, truly — I’ll bully 
him. Trinidade seigneur, give me fair play. 

(offers to rise. 

Mir. By all means, sir. (takes away his sword) Now, 
seigneur, where’s that bombast look and fustian face 
your countship wore just now P (strikes him. 

0. Mir. Bu^ hold, sirrah, no more jesting ; I’m 
your father, sir, your father ! 

Jtfir. My father ! Then by this light 1 could find 
in my heart to pay thee, (aside) Is the fellow mad ? 
Why sure, sir, I han’t frightened you out of your 
senses ? 

0. Mir. But you have, sir. 

JWi’r. Then I’ll beat them into you again. 

(offers to strike him. 

0. Mir. Why, rogue— Bob, dear Bob, don’t you 
know me, child P 

Mir. Ha, ha, ha ! the fellow’s downright distract- 
ed ! Thou miracle of impudence ! wouldst thou make 
believe that such a grave gentleman as ray father 
would go a ma.sc|rj*rading thus ? That a person of 
thrcescore-aud-three wduld run about in a fool’s coat 
to dLsgrace himself and family ? Why, you impudent 
villain, do you think I will suficr such an alTrout to 
pass upon my honoured father, my worthy father, 
my dear father ? ’Sdeath, sir, mention my father but 
once again, and I’ll send your soul to thy grandfa- 
ther this minute ! ^ (offers to stab him . 

0. Mir. Well, well, 1 am not your father. 

Mir. Why then, sir, you arc the saucy, hectoring 
Spaniard, and I’ll use you accordingly. 

0. Mir. The devil take the Spaniards, sir, we have 
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all got nothing but blows since we began to take their 
part. 

Re-enter Dugard, Oriana, and Petit; tcith Maid. 

Dugard runs to Mirabtlyihe rest to Old Mirable. 

Dug. Fie, fie, Mirabel, murder your father,' 

Mir. My father ! What, is the whole family mad ^ 
Give me way, sir ; I won't be held. 

(J. Mir. No, nor I neither ; let me be gone, pray. 

{offers to go. 

Mir. My father ! 

O. Mir. Ay, you dog's face ! I am your fatlier ; 
for 1 have bore as much for thee as your mother ever 
did. 

Mir. 0 ho ! then this was a trick it seems, a de- 
sign, a contrivance, a stratagem — Oh ! how my bones 
ache ! 

O. Mir. Your bones, sirnih ; why yours ? 

Mir. Why, sir, han’t I been beating my own flesh 
and blood all this while O, madam, {to Oriana) I 
wish your ladyship joy of your new dignity. Here 
was a contrivance indeed. 

Pei. The contrivance was well enough, sir ; for 
they imposed upon us all. 

Mir. Well, my dear Dulcinea, did your don Quix- 
ote battle for you bravely ? My father will answer 
for the force of my love. * 

On. Pray, sir, don't insult the misfortunes of your 
own creating. 

Dug, My prudence will be counted cowardice, if I 
stand tamely now. (aside ; comes up between Mira- 
bel and his sister) Well, sir ! 

Mir. Well, sir ! Do you take for one of your 
tenants, sir, that you put on your landlord face at me ? 

what presumption, sir, dare you assume 
thus? (draws. 

Q. Mir, What's that to you, sir ? (drau's. 

Pet. Help ! help ! the lady faints. 
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Mir. Vapours ! vapours ! she'll come to herself. 
If it be an angry fit , a dram of assafmtida-^If jea- 
lousy, hartshorn in water — If the mother, burnt fea- 
thers — If grief, ratifiii — I f it be straight stays or corns, 
there's nothing like a drain of plain brandy, [exit, 
Ori. Hold off; give me air -»0, my brother, would 
vou preserve my life, endanger not jour own ; would 
you defend my reputation, leave it to itself. ’Tis a 
dear vindication that's purchased by the sword ; for 
though our champion proves victorious, yet our ho- 
uoor is wounded. 

O, Mir. Ay, and your lover may be wounded, that's 
another thing. Butl think you are pretty brisk again, 
my child. 

On. Ay, sir, my indisposition was only a pretence 
to divert the quarrel : the capricious taste of your 
sex excuses this artifice in ours. 

For often, when our chief perfections fail, 

Our chief defects with fooljsh men prevail, [cjr/f. 

Pel. Come, Mr. Duganl, take courage \ there is 
a way still left to fetch him again. 

O. Mir. Sir, i'll hare no plot that has any relation 
to Spain. 

Dug. I scorn all artifice whatsoever, iny sword 
shall do her jll^'ticq. 

Pel. Pretty justice, .l uly ! Suppose you run him 
through the body ; you run her through tbe heart at 
the same time. 

0. Mir. And me through the head — rot your 
sword, sir ; we'll have plots : come, Petit, let’s hear. 

Ptt. What if she pretends to go into a nunnery, 
and so bring him about to declare himself.’ 

Dug. That 1 must confess has a face. 

O. Mir. A face ! A face like an angel, sir. Ad’s 
my life, sir, ’tis the most beautiful plot in Christen- 
dom. We’ll about it immediately. [exeunt^ 
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ACT THE FOURTH. 

SCENE I. OLD Mirabel's house. 

Eriter Old Mirabel and Dngard. 

Dug, The lady abbess is my relation, and privy 
to the plot. 

O. Mir. Ay , ay , this nunnery will bring him about, 
I warrant ye. 

Enter DuretSte, 

Dur. Here, where are yr all P—0 ! Mr. Mirabel, 
you have done fine things for your po.stcrity — And 
you Mr. Dugard, may conic to answer this — 1 come 
to demand my friend at your hands ; restore him, 
sir, or — (to Old MirabeL 

0. Mir. Restore him ! What, d*ye think 1 have got 
him in my trunk, or my pocket ? 

Dur. Sir, he’s mad, and you’re the cause on't. 

0. Mir. That may be ; for I was as mad as he 
when 1 begot him. 

Dug. Mad, sir ; What d’ye mean ? 

Dur. What do you mean, sir, by shutting up youi- 
sistei yonder to talk like a parrot through a cage P 
or a decoy-duck, to draw others into the snare P Your 
ton, sir, because she has deserted him, has forsaken 
the world ; and in three wot ds, has— ^ — (to Old Mir. 

O. Mir. Hanged himself ! 

Dur. The very same— turned friar. 

O. Mir. You lie, sir j ’tis ten times worse. Bob 
turned friar ! — Why should the fellow shave his fool- 
ish crown, when the same razor may cut bis throat.^- 

Dur. If you have any command^ or you any inter- 
est over him, lose not a minute : he has thrown him- 
self into the next monastery, and has ordered me to 
pay off his servants, and discharge his equipage. 

*0. Mir. Let me alone to ferret him out ; I'll sacri- 
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fice the abbot, if he receives him , I’ll try whether 
the spiritual or the natural father has the most right 

to the child. But, dear captain, what has he done 

with his estate ? 

Dur. Settled it upon the church, sir. 

0. Mir. The church ! Nay, then the devil won’t 
get him out of their clutches — Ten thousand livres 
a year upon the church ! ’Tis downright sacrilege — 
Come, gentlemen, all hands to work ; for half that 
sum, one of these monasteries shall protect you a 
traitor from the, law, a rebellious wife from her hus> 
band, and a disobedient son from his own father. 

[exit. 

Dug. But will ye persuade me that he’s gone to a 
monastery ? 

Dur. Is your sister gone to the Filles Repenties ? 
I tell you, sir, she’s not fit for the society of repent- 
ing maids. 

, Dug. Why so, sir ? 

Dur. Because she's neither one nor t’other ; she's 
too old to be a maid, and too young to repent. 

[exewnt. 

SCENE II. THE INSIDE OF A MONASTERY. 

Oriana disrovered^^n a Nun's habile with Bisarre. 

Ori. 1 hope, Bisarre, there is no harm in jesting 
with this religious habit ? 

Bis. To me, the greatest Jest in the habit is taking 
it in earnest : I don’t understand this imprisoning 
people with the keys of paradise, nor the merit of 
ki that virtue which comes by constraint. But 1 must 
be gone upon my a|rairs ; 1 have brought my captain 
about again. 

Ori. But why will you trouble yourself with that 
coxcomb. 

Bis. Because he is a coxcomb ; had 1 not better 
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have a lover like liiin, that 1 can make an ass of, 
than'a lover like yours, to make a fool of me P 
iTig below) A message from Mirabel, I’ll lay my life. 
{she runs to the door) Come hither, run ; thou charm- 
ing nun, come hither. 

Ori. What’s tlie news ? 

Bis. Don’t you see who’s below P 
Ori. I sec nobody but a friar. 

Bis. Ah! thou poor blind Cupid! O’ my consci- 
ence, these hearts of ours spoil our heads instantly \ 
the fellows no sooner turn knaves than we turn 
fools. A friar ! don’t you see a villanous genteel 
mein under that cloak of hypocricy 

Ori. As 1 live, Mirabel turned friar! 1 hope, in 
heaven, he’s not in earnest. 

Bis. In earnest : ha, ha, ha ! are you in earnest ^ 
Now’s your time; this disguise he has certainly taken 
for a passport, to get in and try your resolutioos ; 
stick to your habit, to be sure ; treat him with dis- 
dain, rather than anger; for pride becomes us more 
than passion ; remember what I say, if you would 
yield to advantage, and hold out the attack ; to draw 
him on, keep him oiT to be sure. 

The cunning gamestcre never gain too fast, 

But lose at first, to win the more at last. [exiV. 

Enter Mirabel iff a Friar's habii. 

Mir. Save you, sister — ^Your brother, young ludy, 
having a regard for your soul’s health, bath sent me 
to prepare you for the sacred habit by confession. 

Ori. That’s false ; the cloven foot already, (oiide) 
My lirother’s care 1 own ; and to you, sacred shr, 1 
confess, that the great crying sip which 1 have long 
indulged, and now prepare to expiate, was love. 

Mir. She’s downright stark mad in earnest; death 
and confusion, 1 have lost her ! {aside) Yon confess 
your fault, madam, in such moving terms, that I 
could almost bb in love with the sin 
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On, Take care, sir ; orimes, like virtues, are their 
own rewards ; my chief delight became my only 
grief ’ he in whose breast I thought my heart secure, 
tamed robber, and despoiled the treasure that he 
kept. 

Mir, Perhaps that treasure he esteems so much, 
that like the iiiiKcr, though afraid to use it, he re- 
serves it .sale. 

Ori. No, holy father : who can be miser in an- 
other’s weailth, that’s prodigal of his own ? His heart 
was open, shared- to nil hc^ knew ; and what, alas ! 
must then bocomi' of mine ? but the same eyes that 
drew this pas.sion in, shall send it out in tears, to 
which nv'w hear my vow- — 

Mir. (aiscurtmi;f himself ) No, my fair angel, but 
let me repent ; here on my knees behold the crimi- 
nal that vows repentance his. — Ha I no concern 
upon her f 

Enter Old Mirabel 

O. Mir. Where, where’s this rouiiterfcit nun r 

Ori. Madness! confusion! I'm ruined! 

Mir. Whut do 1 hear ? {jmis ou his hood) What 
did you say, sir ? 

(). Mir. I say she’s a counterfeit, and you may he 
another for aught 1 Niow, sir ; i have lost my child 
by these tricks, sir. * 

Jlftr. What tricks, sir ? 

0. Mir. By a pretended trick, .sir. A contrivance 
to bring my son to reason, and it has made him 
stark mad \ 1 have lost him and a thousand pounds 
* a year. 

'“Jlfir. {dis€overin^%himseIf) My dear father, I’m 
your most humble servant. 

O. Mir. My dear boy, welcome ex inferis, my dear 
boy, ’tis all a trick, she’s no more a nun than I am. 

Mir. No’ 
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O. Mir, The devil a bit. 

Mir. Then thank ye, my dear dad, for the ino.st 
h«ippy news — And now, most venerable holy sister, 

{knub. 

Your mercy and your pardon I implore, 

For the offence of asking^ it before. 

Lookye, my dear counterfeiting nun, take my advice, 
be a nun in good earnest; w'omen make the best 
nuns always when they can't do otherwise. 

On. 0 ! sir, how unhappily have you destroyed 
what was so near perfection ! He is the counterfeit 
that has deceived you. 

0. Mir. Ha ! Lookye, sir, 1 recant, she is a nun. 

Mir. Sir, your humble servant, then I'm a friar 
this moment. 

0. Mir. Was ever an old fool so bantered by a 
brace o’young ones ; hang you both, youVe both 
counterfeits, and my plot's spoiled, that's all. 

Ori. Shame and confusion, love, anger, and dis« 
appointment, w'ill work my brain to madness, [exit. 

Mir. Ay, ay, throw by the rags, they have served 
a turn for us both, and they shall e'en go off tog ether. 

[exit, thro whig away the habit. 

.?cEifE III. OLD Mirabel’s house. 

Enter DureUti,with a Utter. 

Dur. (reads) My rudeness was only a proof of your 
humouTf which I have found so agreeable j that i own 
myself penilenly and willing to make any reparation 
upon your first ajjpearance to Bisarre. 

Mirabel swears she loves me, and this condrms if; 
then farewell gallantry, and w^come revenge ; 
my turn now to be upon the sublime; I'll take her 
off, 1 warrant her. 

Enter Bisarrr. 

Well, mistress, do yon love me 
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Bis, 1 hope, sir, you wiK pardon the modesty of — 

Dur. Of what r of a dancing devil f — l>o you love 
me, I sa> ? 

Bis. Perhaps 1 

Dut. What ? 

Bis. Perhaps I do not. 

Dut. Ha! abused again! Death, woman, I’ll— 

BUt. Hold, hold, sir ; 1 do, 1 do ! 

Dur. Confirm it then by your obedience ; stand 
there, and ogle me now, as if your heart, blood, and 
soul, were like to" fly out at your eyes — First, the di- 
rect surprise, (shi looks full upon him) Right; next 
the deux yeux par oblique, (she gives him the side 
glance) Right ; now depart and languish, (she turns 
from him and looks over her shoulder) Very well ; now 
sigh, (she sighs) Mow drop your fan on purpose. 
(she drops her fan) Now take it up again : Comt* 
now, confess your faults , arc not you a proud — say 
after me. 

Bis. Proud. 

Dur. Impertinent. 

Bis linpertiucur. 

Dur. Ridiculous. 

Bis. Ridiculous. 

Dur. Flirt. 

Bis. Puppy. 

Dur. Zoons' woman, don’t provoke me; wc are 
alone, and you don't know but the devil may tempt 
me to do you a mischief; ask tny pardon immediately 

Bis. ] do, sir ; 1 only mistook the word. 

Dur. Cry then ; have you got e’er a handker- 
cRtef.^ * 

Bis. Yes, sir. 

Dur. Cry, then, handsomely ; cry like a queen in 
a tragedy, (shepretends to rry. bursts out a laughing. 
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Enter sir Ladies, lavghing. 

Bis, Ha, ha, ha ! 

Loflics Ha, ha, ha ! 

Ihtr. Hell brouke loose upon me, and all the lu- 
ries fluttered about my ears ! Betrayed again ! 

Bis. That you arc, upon my word, m> dear cap- 
tain ; ha, ha, ha ! 

Dvr. J he Lord deliver me. 

1 Lady. What ! is this the mighty man with the 
bull-face, that comes to frighten ladies ? 

Bis. A man ! it’s some great dairy-maid in man s 
clothes. 

Dur. Lookye, dear Christian wooicn, pray bear me. 

Bis. Will you ever attempt a lady’s honour again? 

Dur. If you please to let me get away with my 
honour, I'll do any thing in the world. 

Bis. Will you (lersuade your friend to marry mine ? 

Dur. O yes, to be sure. 

Bis. And will you do the same by me ? 

Dur. Burn me if I do, if the coast be clear, [exit. 

Bis. Ha, ha, ha ! Come, ladies, we’ll go and make 
an end of our ten. [exeunt. 

Enter Mirabel and Old Mirabel. 

Mir. Your patience, sir. 1 tell you I wonT marry ; 
and though you send al^ the *bishops in France to 
persuade me, 1 shall never believe their doctrine 
against their practice. You would compel me to 
that state, which I have heard you curse yourself, 
when my mother and you have battled it for a whole 
week together. 

O. Mir. Never but once, you rogue, and that was 
when she longed for six Flankers mares : ay,’sVr, 
then she was breeding of you, whicii showed what 
an expensive dog 1 should have of you. 

Enter Pita. 

WVU, Petit, how does she n«w 
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Pet. Mad| sir, com pompos — Ay, Mr. Mirabel, 
3 rou'll believe that ] speak truth now, when I confess 
that I have told you hitherto nothing bullies ; our 
jesting is come to a sad caniest. She’s downright 
distracted. 

Re-enter JBisorre. 

Bis. Where is this mighty victor ?— The great 
exploit is done ; go triumph in the glory of yoiu: 
conquest, inhuman, barbarous man! O sir, (^o Old 
Mirabel) your urretched ward has found a tender 
guardian of you ) where her young innocence ex- 
pected protection, here has she found her ruin. 

O. Mir. Ay, the fault i.s mine, for I believe that 
rogue won’t marry, for fear of begetting such an- 
other disobedient son as his father did. 1 itave done 
all I can, madam, and now can do no more that run 
mad for company. {erm 

Enter Dugard, miih his mord drmcn. 

Dug. Away ! Revenge, revenge ! 

0. Mir. Patience, patience, sir. (Old Mirabel holds 
him) Bob, draw. (aside. 

Dug. Patience! The coward’s virtue, and the 
brave man’s failing, when thus provoked— Villain 

Mir. Your sister’s frenzy shall excuse your mad- 
netii ; ami to show my concern for what she suffers, 
I’ll bear the villain from her brother. — Put up your 
Unger with your sword; 1 have a heart like y out’s, 
that swells at an affront received, but melts at an 
injury given , and if the lovely Orianu’s grief be such 
a HMiving scene, 'twill find a part within this breast, 



endeavour to remove it.— There, there, behold an 
object that’s infective; I cannot view her, but I am 
ns mad as she. 
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Enter Oriana, they place her in a chair. 

A sister that my dying parents left with their last 
words and blessing to my care. Sister, dearest 
sister. 

O. Mir. Ay, poor child, poor child, d’ye know me ? 

Ori. You' you are Amadis de Gaul, sir;— Oh! oh 
my heart ! Were you never in love, fair lady And 
do you never dream of flowers and gardens?—! 
dream of walking fires, and tall gigantic sights. 
Take heed, it comes now — What’s that ? Pray stand 

away: I have seen that face sure How light my 

head is I 

Mir. What piercing charms has beauty, ev^it in 
madness— Come, madam, try to repose a little. 

Ori. I cannot; for I must be up to go to church, 
and I must dress me, put on my new gown, and be so 
fine, to meet my love. Hey, ho '.—Will not you 
tell me where my heart lies buried ? 

Mir. My very^soul is touched Your hand, my 

fair. 

Ori. How soft and gentle yon feel! JUl tell you 
your fortune, friend. 

Mir. How she stares upon me ! 

Ori. You have a flattering face;. but 'tis a fair 
one — 1 warrant yon havc^ve /lundred mistresses— 
Ay, to be sure, a mistress for every guinea in ’his 
pocket — ^Will you pray for me ? 1 shall die to-idor- 
row— And will you ring my passing bell ? 

Mir. Do you know me, injured creature ? 

Ori. ^o, — but you shall be my intimate acqciftin' 
tance — inlthe grave. 

Mir. O tears,! must believe ^ou; sure there's 
kind of sympathy in madness ; for even I, obdui^td 
AS I am, to feel my soul so tossed with stormti' of 
passion, that I could cry for help as well as she. 

( wipes hU eyes 
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Ori. What, have you lost your lover : No, you 
mock me : I’ll go home and pray. 

Jtfir. Stay, my fair innocence, and hear me own 
my love so loud that 1 may call your senses to their 
place, restore ’efti to their charming happy functions 
and reinstate myself into your favour. 

Bis. Let her alone, sir, ’ti& all too late ; she trem- 
bles, hold her ; her fits grow stronger by her talking, 
don’t trouble her, she don’t know you, sir. 

0. Mir. Not know him ! what (hen ? she loves to 
see him for all thk. 

Re-enter Durettie. 

Dur. Where are you all f What llic devil ! melan- 
choly, and 1 here ! Arc ye sad, and such a ridicu- 
lous subject, such a very good jest, among you as 1 
am ? 

Afir. Away with this impertinence; this i.*; no 
place for bagatelle : 1 have mvrdered my honour, 
destroyed a lady, and my desire of reparation is 
come too late : see there. 

Dur. What ails her 

Jtfir. Alas ! she’s mad. 

Dur. Mad ! dost wonder at that ? By this light, 
they’re all so; they’re all cozeuing mad; they’re 
brawling mad ; they’/c prjpiid mad ; I just now come 
from a whole world of mad women, that had almost 
— What is she dead 

Mir. Dead! heavens forbid. 

Dur. Heavens further it ; for ’till they be as cold 
as key, there’s no trusting them ; you're never 
) me that a woman’s in earnest, till she is nailed in 
bisuroffin. ‘Shall litalk to hci*.^ Arc you mad mis- 
uess 

Bis. W’^hat's that to you, sir ? 

Dur. Oons, madam, are you there ? [exit running. 

Mir. AwaV, thou wild buffoon ; how poor and 
1 ^ 
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mean this humour now appears ? His follic-s and my 
own I here disclaim ] this lady's frenzy has restored 
my senses, and was she perfect now, as once she was 
(before you all 1 speak it), she should be mine ; and 
as she is, my tears and prayers shall wed lior. 

Dug. How happy had this declaration been some 
hours ago. 

Bis, Sir, she beckons to you, and waves us to 
go off ; come, come, let's leave 'em. 

{ex. all but Mir. and Ori. 

Ori, Oh, sir. 

Mir. Speak, my charming angel, if your dear 
senses have regained their order ; speak, fak, and 
bless me with the news. 

Ori. First, let me bless the cunning of my sex and 
that happy counterfeited frenzy that has restored to 
my poor labouiing breast the dearest, best beloved 
of men. 

Mir. Tune, all ye spheres, your instruments of 
joy, and carry round your spacious orbs the happy 
sound of Oriana’s health ; her soul, whose harmony 
was next to yours, is now in tune again ; the coun- 
terfeiting fair has played the fool. 

She was so mad to counterfeit for me ; 

I was so mad to pawp ray*libcrty : 

But now wc both are well, and both are free* 

Ori, How, sir, free ? 

Mir, As air, my dear bedlamite ; what many a 
lunatic ? Lookye, my dear, you have counterfeited 
madness so very well this bout, that you'll be apt to 
play the fool all your life long.— Her|^, gentlemen. 

Ori, Monster! you won’t disgrace me ? 

Mir. O’my fatth, but 1 will ; here come in gentle- 
men. — A miracle ! a miracle! the woman’s &spo8- 
eessed. the ileiil's vani«hed. 
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lit^cnter Old Mirabel and Dii^artf. 

O, Mir. Bless us, was she po^spssell 

Mir. VVilh the w orst of daemons, Mr, a inarriag’e- 
devil, a horrid devil. Mr. Dugard, don't be surprised, 

1 promised my endeavours to run; your sister ; no 
mad doctor in Christendom coidd have done it more 
eflectually. Take her into your cliaige ; and have a 
care she don't relaj»se ; if she should, employ me not 
again, for 1 am no more infallible tlian others ol tin* 
faculty ; 1 do eure sometimes. 

Ori. Your reinedy most barbarous man, will prove 
the greatest [mison ot my health ; for though my for- 
mer frenzy was b\U counterfeit, 1 now shall run into 
areal madmss. [exH: Old Mirabel ftdlowx 

Thi.s v\as a tiiin beyond my knowledge: 
I'm so contused, 1 know not how to n sent it. [e.r/7. 

Mir. What a dangerous precipice have 1 ’scaped ! 
W'a.s not I just now on tin brhil^ of destruction 
Entir Durd6ie. 

Oh, my friend, let me run into thy bosom j no lark, 
escaped from the devouring pounces of a hawk, 
quakes with more dismal apprehension. 

fhtr. The matter, man ! 

Mir. Marriage, hanging ; I was just at the gal- 
lows'ioot, the ruiiiiiifg iiopse about my neck, and the 
curt wheeling from me.— Oh — I shan’t be myself 
this month again. 

IJur. l>id not I tdl you so P They arc all alike, 
saints, or devils. 

Mir. Ay, ay ; there's no living here with security ; 
tins house is so full of stratagem and design, that/ 
abroad* again^ 

Jhir. With ail my heart, n> bear thee company, 
my lad; I'll meet you at the play; and we’ll set 
ouf for Italy to-morrow' mornmg. 

Mir. A inalcli ; I'll go pay my romphmeut o«' 
h :>%ctn Tn\ rjlbn* me futtv 
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Dur. I'm afraid he’ll stop you. 

What, pretend a command over me after 
his settlement of a thousand pounds a vear upon 
me ? No, no, he has passed away his authority with 
the conveyance ; the will of a livings father is cbic6y 
obeyed for the sake of the d} iii^ one. 


ACT THE FIFTH. 


SCENE I. A STREET BEFORE THE PLAT-HOL'SE. 

£iiter Mirabd and Dureiile as coming from iht 
play. 

Dur. How d’ye like this play ? 

Mir. I liked the company *, the lady, the rich 
beauty in tlie front box, had niy attention. Thc.se 
impudent poets brings the ladies together to support 
them, and to kill every body else. 

For deaths upon the stage the ladies cry, 

But ’ne’er mind us that hi the audience die. 

Dur. Hoity-toity j did Bhilis inspire you witli all 
this ? 

Mir. Ten times more ; *the play-house is the ele- 
ment of poetry, because the region of beauty ; the 
ladies, methinks, have a more inspiring triumphant 
air in the boxes than any where else, they sit com- 
jnan4ing on their thrones with all their subject 
slaves about them : their best clothes, best looks, 
shining jewels, sparkling rycs,f,the treasure ofjjjhe 
world in a ring. I could wish (iiat niy whole lift* 
long w'ere the first night of a new play. 

Vur. Tin: fellow lias quite foigot his journey. 
(nxidr^ Ha' t* you bespoke po«-t - 
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Mir. Grant mn hut three dear captain, one 
to discover the lady, one to unfold myself, and one 
to make me happy ; and then I'm yours to the 
woild’s end. 

/hir.'Hnst thou the impudence to promise thyself 
a lady of her figure and quality in so short a time ? 

Mir. Yes, sir — 1 have a confident address, no dis- 
agreeable person, and five hundred louis-d’ors in 
my pocket. 

Dur. Five hundred louis-d’ors ! You an't mad.^ 

Mir. 1 tell you she’s worth five thousand ; one of 
her black brilliant eyes is worth a diamond as big 
as her head. I compared her necklace with her 
looks, and the living jewels out sparkled the dead 
one by a million. 

/>vr. But you have owned to me, that abating 
Oriana's pretensions to marriage, you loved her 
passionately j tlieu how can you wander at this 
rate.^ 

Jlfir. 1 louged for a partridge t'other day off thi' 
king’s plate ; but d’ye think, because I could not 
have it, I must eat nothing P 

Evier Oriana in boys chthes with a letter. 

Ori. Is your nan^c Mirabel, sir P 

Mir. Yes, sir. * 

Orz. A letter from your uncle in Picardy. 

(gim let. 

Mir. (rvadii) The bearer is the son of a Protestant 
gentleman^ who, Jlyj^^ for his religion, left mt the 

charge of this youth '-^A pretty boy tie's fond 

jf some handsome scrricc, that nusy afford him o}ipor- 
tmity of improveiilent : your care of him will oblige 
Yours. 

Hast a mind to travel, child P 

Ori. ’Tis my desire, sir ; I should be pleased to 
^rrve a tr aveller in any capacity. 
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Mh*. A hopeful inclination ; 5 'ou shall alonjir wUli 
me into Italy as my page. 

Dur, 1 don’t think it safe ; tin' rognr’s {noise with- 

tiut) too hand.soino Tlie pla 3 ’’s done, and some 

i >( the ladies come this way. 

Enter fMmorcej nith htr train home vp by n page. 

Mir. Oureit-te, the very dear, identical slie. 

Dvr. And what then ^ 

Mir. Wliv, tis she. 

Dar. Ami what lluni, sir ' 

Mir. Then ! Why Lookje, sniah, the lirsi 

piece of service I put upon you, is to follow that la- 
'.'y’s coach and bring me word whore she lives 

(to Ori. 

Ori. 1 don’t know the tonn. sir, and am afraid of 
losing myself. 

Mir. F\liaw ! 

iMm. Page, wliat’s ticcomc of all my people : 

Page. I can’t tell, madam j 1 can sec no sign of 
your ladyship's coacii, 

Lam. That fellow is got 'iiio his old pranks, and 
fallen drunk somewhere ; none of the footmen there 

Page. Not one, uiadani. 

f/ff/n. These servants are the ylagiu* of our live? ; 
W'hat 'dial! I do f # 

Mir. By all my hopes, fortune pimp« for me j now, 
Dureteie, for a piece of ••allanfry. 

Dwr. Why, you won’t sure ^ 

Mir. Won’t, brnte ' Let not your servant’s neg- 
lect, madam, put voui ladyship to any inconve- 
nience, for you can't he disappointed of an equip- 
age whilst mine waits below ; aifd would you hcfc* 
our the master so fur, he would be proud to pay his 
attendance. 

Dur. Ay, to be sure. (aside 

Lam. Sir, I won’t prirsumcto he trouble' ome, for 
my habitation i*- a great way off 
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Dur. Very true^ madam, and he’s a little enje^aged ; 
besides, madam, a hackney-coach will do as well, 
madam. 

Afir. Rude beast, be quiet! (to Durelite) The fur- 
ther from home, madam, the more occasion you have 
tor a guard — pray, madam 

Lam. Lard, sir — (she declines his entreaties. 

Dur. Ah ! the devil's in his impudence : now he 
wheedles, she smiles ; he Hatters, she simpers ; he 

swears, she bglioves ; he's a rogue, and she's a w 

in B moment. (aside. 

Mir. Without there ! my coach ; Piirctdte, wish 
me joy. (hands the lady out. 

Dur. Wish you sale home ! Here, yon little pi- 
card, go follow your master, and he’ll lead you 

Ori. Whitiier, sir ? 

Dur. To the academy, child : 'tisthe fashion, with 
men of quality, to teach their pages their exercise — 
go. 

Ori. Won’t you go with him too, sir ? that woman 
may do him some haiui, I don’t like her. 

Dur. Why how now, Mt . Page, do you start up to 
give laws of n sudden ? do you pretend to rise at 
court, and disapprove the pleasure of your betters ? 
Lookye, sirraii, if bver^uiu would rise by a great 
man, be sure, to be with him in his little actions ; and 
as a step to your advancement, follow your master 
immediittely, and make it your hope that he goes to 
a bagnio. 

Ori. Heavens forbid! [c:ciL 

Dur. Now would I sooner take a cart in company 
*o#Uhe hangman, dhau a coach with that woman : 
what a strange antipathy have 1 taken against these 
creatures ; a woman to me is aversion upon aver- 
sion, a cheese, a cat, a breast of mutton, and squall- 
uig of children, the grinding of knives, and the snuA' 
*»fa':end!'' [exemi. 
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.'(USE 11. A HANDSOME APARTMENT, 

J'ntcr Mirabel and Latnorcc. 

Lam. To convince me, that your service was 
something more than good breeding, please ter lay out 
an hour of your company upon my desire, as you 
have already upon my necessity. 

Mir. Your desire, madam, has only prevented my 
request ; my houis ! maki* ’em yours, madam, ele- 
ven, twelve, <»ne, two, three, and all that belong to 
those happy luitiutes. 

Ijnm. But 1 must trouble you, sir, to dismiss your 
retinue, because an equipage at my door, at this time 
of night, will not be consistent with my reputation. 

Mir. By all means, madam, ail but one little boy 
—Here, pag<‘, ord( r my roach and servants home, 
and do you stay ; ’tis a foolish country boy, that 
knows nothing but innocence. 

Lam. Innocence, sii ? 1 should be sony if you 
made any sinister eonsiriictions of my frcedoin. 

Mir. (3 madam, I must not pretend to remark upon 
any body’s freedom, having so entirely forfeited my 
own. 

Lam. Well, sir, 'twere convenient towards our ea- 
sy correspondence, that w^ enteVed into a free cem- 
fidenceof each other, by a mutual declaration of what 
we are, and what wc think of one another.— Now, itif^ 
what are you ? 

Mir. In three words, madam— I am a gentleman, 
1 have five hundred pounds in my pocket, and a clean 
shirt on. 

And yonr name is— * 

Mir. Mtislaplui Now, madam, the inventory 

of your fortunes. 

K tarn. My name is Latnorcc ; my birth noble ; I 
was married 3 'oiinEr, to a proud, rude. sullen, impetus 
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Oils fellow ; the husband spoiled the gentleman ; 
cryingf ruined my face, till at last ! took heart, leap- 
ed out of a window, grot away to my friends, sued 
my tyrant, and recovered my fortune — I lived from 
fifteen to twenty to please a husband ; from tivcnty 
to forty I’m resolved to please myself, and from 
thence upw'ards I'll humour the world. 

Mir. Ha, ha, ha, 1 rejoice in your good fortune 
with all my heart. 

Lam. O, now I think onT, Mr. Mustapha, you 
have got the finest ring there, 1 could scarcely be- 
lieve it right , prav let me see it. 

Jlftr. Hum! Yes, madam, ’tis, ’tis right — but, but, 
bat, but, but it was given me by my mother, an old 
family ring, madam, an old-fasliioiicd family ring. 

Lam. Ay, sir — If you can entertain yourself for a 
moment, I’ll wait on you immediately. [exit. 

Mir. Certainly the stars were in a strange intrigu- 
ing humour when 1 was born — Ay, this night should 
1 have had a bride in my arms, and that 1 should like 
well enough : but what should I have to-morrow 
night ^ The same. And what next night The same. 
And what next night P The very same. Soup for 
breakfast, soup for dinner, soup for supper, and 
soap ibr breakfast agaipf-But here’s variety, {runs 
towards the door. Enter four Bravos ivitk lamorcty 
Wrabtl starts b(uk.) She comes, she comes — Hum, 
hum- — Bitch — Murdered, murdered, to be sure ! 
The cursed strumpet ! To make me send away my 
servants— Nobody hear me! These cut-throats al- 
^ ways m^ke siu^ work. What shall I do I have but 
^onoway. (aside.) Are these gentlemen your relations, 
nmdam.^ 

Lam. Yes, sir. 

Jtftr. Gentlemen, your most humble servant ; sir, 
your most faithful ; yours, sir, with all my heart ; 
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your most obedient — come, gentlemen, (salutes all 
round) please to sit— no ceremony, iieitt the lady, 
pray, sir. (all sit . 

Lam. Well, sir, and how d'ye like my fricads f 

Jtfir. 0, madam, the most finished gentlemen ! 1 
was never more happy in good company in my life^ 
f suppose, sir, you have travelled ? 

1 Bra. Yes, sir. 

JiJir. W^hich way, may I presume ? 

1 Bra. In a western barge, sir. 

Mr. Ha, ha, ha ! very pretty ; facetious, pretty 
gentleman ! 

Lam. Ha, ha, ha ! sir, you have got the prettiest 
liog upon your finger there 

Mr. Ail ! madam, 'tis at ) our servi with all 
my heart. Oiff erh g the ring. 

Lam. By no mean-s, sir, a family iing ! (takes it. 

Mir. No matter, madam, seven hundred pounds, 
by this light. (aside. 

2 Bra. Pray, sir, what’s o'clock ? 

Mir. Hum ! sir, I have left ray watch at home. 

2 Bra. I thought I saw the string of it just now— 

Mir. Od's my life, sir, I beg your pardon ; hero it is 
—but it don’t go. 

Ijtm. O dear, sir, an Ei^lisli Vatch y Tompion’s, 
I presume. 

Mir. D’ye like it, madam ? — no ceremony— *tis 
at yoiir siu vice, with all ray heart and soul — Tom- 
pion’s ! Hang ye. (aside. 

1 Bra. But, sir, above all ^ings, 1 admire the fash- 
ion and make of your sword>hilt. 

Mir. I’m mighty glad you like it, sir 

1 Bra. Will you part with it, sir P 

Mir. 1 won’t sell it. 

1 Bra. Not sell it. sir ^ 
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J^fir. No, ^entlGinen but Til bestow it with all 

iny hrart. (offers i(. 

1 Bra. O, sir, we rob you. 

Mir. That you do, I’ll be sworn, (aside) I have 
another at homo, pray, sir — Gontlomon, you're too 
modest ; have ] any thing’ rise that yon fancy — sir, 
will yon do mo a favour? (to the Jirst Bravo) I am 
extremely in lo\e with that wig which you w'ear ; 
will yon do me the fitvoiir to change with me P 

1 Bra. Lookyo, sir, fhi.<» is a Ininily wig, and I 
would not part with it ; but if you like it— 

Mir Sir, your ino.st humble servant (change wigs. 

1 Bra. Madam, your most humble slave. 

(goes up foppMif to the Lady., and salutes he^. 

2 Bra. The fellow s very liberal ; slialJ we murder 

itini ? (apart. 

I Bra No, no ! I witnt but a handsome pretence 
to<i)uarrcl with him, for you know we must act like 
pentlemen. Here, some wine — (wine brought) Sir, 
your good health. (pulls Mirabel by the nose. 

Mir. Oh ! sir, ' our most humble servant; a plea- 
sant fiolic enough, to drink aman’.‘i health, and pull 
nim by the no.se ; lia, ba, ha! the plea saute.'-' uretty- 
liumoured gentlema^i, 

. lAim Helnthegciitl^'nijpn to a glass. (M'r. drinks, 

1 Bra. How d've like the wine, sir? 

Jkfir Very good o’tlic kind, sir : but I tell ye, what, 
I find we’ie all inelined to be frolicsome, and 'egad, 
for rny own fiart, 1 was never more disposed to be 
merry; lei’s make a night oii’t, ha! — ^’This wine is 
jpretty, hut I have such Burgiindv at home. — Lookye, 
gcuitemen, let me send for half a dozen flasks of my 
Burgundy ; I defy France to match it; — 'Twill make 
us all life, all air, pray, gentlemen. 

2 Bra. Kh! Shall us have his Burgundy? (apart. 

i Bra Yts r.nih, well have all we can : here call 
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lip the gentleman's servant (apar/)— AVliat think you^ 
Lamorcc ? 

Lam. Yes, yes. (apart) Your servant is a foolish 
country bu) , sir ; he understands nothing but uino- 
cence. 

Mir. Ay, ay, madam. Hcre,p.'igc I 

Enter Oriana. 

Take this key, and go to my butler* order him io send 
half a dozen flafiks of the red Burgundy, marked a 
thousand ; and be sure you make haste ; 1 long to 
entertain my friends here, my very good friends. 

Omnes. Ah, dear sir! 

1 Bra. Here, child, take a glass of wine — ^Your 
master and 1 have changed wigs, honey, in a frolic. 
Where had you this pretty boy, honest Mustapha? 

Ori. Mustapha ! 

Mir, Out of Picardy this is the first errand he 

has made for me, and if he docs it right, 111 encou* 
rage him. 

Ori. The red Burgundy, sir 

Mir. The red, marked a thousand ; and be sure 
you make haste. 

Ori. 1 shall, sir. [exit. 

1 Bra. Sir, you were pleased Jo like my wig, have 
you any fancy for my ccyil.^* — Lookye, sir, it has 
served a great many honest gentlemen very faithfully. 

Mir. The insolence of these dogs is beyond their 
cnielty. (aiide. 

Lam. You’re melancholy, sir. 

Mir. Only concerned, madam, that I should have 

no servant here but this little Iwy he’ll make ^ 

some confounded blunder, 111 lay iny life on’f; I * 
would not be di»9ppointed of my wine for the uni- 
verse. 

Lam. Hell do well enough, sir; but supper's ren- 
dy will yog please to cat a bit. « ir ' 
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Mir. 0, madam, I iii'vcr had a belter stomacli in 
my life. 

I^m. Coint* then — we liaie nothing liut a plate of 

Mir. Al*'- The marriage soup I could dispense with 
now. [amk ; eocitf handing the Lady. 

2 Bra. Shall we despatrli hiiiir 
Bra. T<.» he sure. I think he knows me. 

1 Bra. \y ^ ny , dead men tell no tales ; I han’t the 
confidence to look a man in the lace after 1 have done 
him an injury, therefore we'll murder him. [exeunt, 

SCENE 111. OLD Mirabel's house. 

Enter Durciite. 

Dm. My friend has forsaken me, I have aban- 
doned iny mistress, my time lies heavy upon my 
hands, and my money burns in my pocket — But 
now 1 think on’t, my myrmidoms are upon duty to- 
night; I’ll fairly stioll dow'n to tlie guard, and nod 
away the night with my honest lieutenant over a 
flask of wine, a good story, and a pipe of tobacco. 

(got7?gp/. 

Enter Blmrrc. 

Bin. Who mines there Stand! 

Jhir. Iley dey, iv)w she's turned dragoon. 

, Bis. Lookye, sir, rm.«told you intend to travel 
again. — I design to wait on you ns far as Italy. 

Dnr. Then I'll travel into Wales. 

Bis. W ales ' W hat eonntry’s tlmt ^ 

Dur. The land of mountains, child, whore yoii're 
^ never out of the w'ay, ’cause there’s no such thing as 
« a high road. 

Bis. Kather always in a high road, Vausc you tra- 
vel all upon hills; — but be t as it will, I’ll Jog along 
w ith you. 

Dnr. But we inl‘’nd to ‘?;nl to the Indies 
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Bis. East 01' west, ’tis all one to me ; Tin tight ami 
light, ami the fitter for sailing. 

Dur. But suppose we take through Germany, ami 
drink hard ? 

Bis. Suppo.se I take through Germany, and drink 
harder than you P 

Dur. ’Sdeath, woman, will you go to the guard 
with me and smoke a pipe 

Bis. Allons done ! 

Dur. The devir.s in the woman.— Suppose I hang 
myself. 

Bis. There I'll leave you. 

Dur. And a happy riddance; the gallows is wcl 
come. 

Bis Hold, hold, sir ! {entf'has him by the arm a.? hr 
h going) one word before wc part. 

Dur. Let me go, madam 

Bis. Stir, if you dare. — Come, sir, stand there 
now, and ogle me. (he froicns vynn her) Now a lan- 
guished sigh! (he groans) Now run nnd take my fan 
— ^faster, (he runs and inkes it i</i) Now play wi^ii 
it hand.somely. 

Dvr. Ay, ay. (he tea's it to pirrn. 

Bis. Hold, hold, dear, humourous coxcomb; cap- 
tain, spare my fan, and I’ll tVhy, you rude, in- 

human monster, don’t you Cxpect to pay for this ? 

Dur. Yes, madam, there’s twelve pence ; for that 
IS the price on’t. 

Bis. S;r, it cost a guinea. 

Dur. Well, madam, you shall have the sticks agaifi. 

[throws them to her, and u'il. 

Bis. Ha, ha, ha! ridiculou.s, below my concern,* 
1 must follow him, however, to know if he can give 
me ail V rieiv.^ of Oiinna fcjtL 
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SCENE IV. LAMORCF/S LODGING^. 

Enter Mirabel 

Mir. Bloody hell-hounds, I overheard you! — Was 
not f tn-o hours ago the happy, gay, rejoicing, Mi- 
rabel ? How did I plume my hopes in a fair coming 
prospect of a long scone of years ! Life courted me 
with all the charms of vigour, youth, and fortune ; 
and to be torn away from all my promised joys is 
more that death ; the manner too, by villains.— 0 
my Oriana, tKi.K very moment might have blessed me 
in thy arms, and my poor boy I the innocent boy ! — 
Confusion! — But hush! they come: I must dissem- 
ble still 

Enter the four Bravos. 

No news of my wine, gentlemen ? 

1 Bra. No, sir; I believe your country booby has 

,lcist himself, and we can wait no longer for’t 

True, sir, you’re a pleasant gentleman; but I sup- 
pose you understand our business. 

Mir. Sir, 1 may go near to guess at your employ- 
ments; you, sir, area lawyer, 1 presume, you a phy- 
sician, you a scrivener, and you a stockjobber.-- — 
AU cut-throats, ’egad. {aside. 

4 Bra. Sir, I am « broken officer ; I was cashiered 
at the head of the armyfor a coward ; so I took up 
the trade of murder to retrieve the reputation of my 
courage. 

3 Bra. I am a soldier too, and would serve my 
king; but 1 don’t like the quarrel, and I have more 
honour than to light in a bad cause. 

• 2 Bra. 1 was bred a gentleman, and I have no 

estate, but 1 must have my whore and iny bottle, 
through the prejudice ofcdnralion, 

1 Bra. 1 am a ruffian too, by the prejudice of edu- 
CBtioir. I was bred n butcher. In slant, H } nm 
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wine had come, wc might have trifled a little louger. 
— Come, sir, which sword will you die by ? mine, 
sif ? 

Si Bra, Or mine ? (draws, 

3 Bra. Or mine ? . (draws, 

4 Bra. Or mine ? ( draws. 

Mir, I scorn to beg my life ; but to be butchered 

thus! (knocking;) O, there’s the wine— this mo* 
ment for my life or death. 

Enttr Oriana. 


Lost, for ever lost ! — Where's the wine, child ? 

(fainU^. 

Ori. Coming up, sir. (siamps. 

Enltr Duretile and six of the grand Musqtuiurs; 
(he Ruffians drop their su ords ; exit Oriana, 

Mir. The wine, the wine, the wine! Youth, plea* 
sure, fortune, days, and jears, are now my own 
again. — Ah my dear friends, did not 1 tell you thif 
wine would make me merry — Dear captain, these 
gentlemen are the best natured, facetious, witty 
creatures that cvei you knew. 

Enter Lamorce. 

iMm. Is the wine come, sir? 

Mir. 0 yes, madam, the wine is come— —see 
there! (pointing to the soldiersy Yonr ladyship has 
got a very fine ring upon your Anger. 

Lam. Sir, ’tis at your service. 

Mir. 0 ho ! is it so ^ TJiou dear seven hundred 
pounds, thou’rt wTlcome home again with aU my 
hf’art — Ad’s my life, madam, you have got the finest 
built watch there ! Tompion’s, 1 presume ? 

Lam. Sir, you may wear it. 

Mir. 0, madam, by no means ; ’tis too mdbh-— 
Rob you of all ! {takes it from her) Good, dear, ihim« 
thou’rca precious things I’m glad 1 have retries^ 
thee. ( pvh if up) ^Vhat, my friends neglected all 
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thig while ! Gentlemen, you'll parUon my complais- 
ance to the lady — How now r— Is ijt civil to be Si» 
out of hunioin* at my cntcrtainmetit, and I so pleas- 
ed with yours — C.iptain, yoirre surprised at all 

this; but we’re in our frolics, you must know. 

Some wine here. 

Enter Serrantj with wine. 

Come, captain, this worthy gentleman's hcaltli. 

(tweaks the first Bravo by (he nose; he rouis. 
But now, w'h<fre — where's my dear deliverer, my 
boy* my charming hoy ? 

i Bra. I hope some of our crew below stairs have 
d4?6patchcd him. 

Jtftr. Villain, hat say ’st Ihtni.^ Despatched! I'll 
have; yc all tortured, racked, torn to pieces alive, if 
you have touched my boy. — Here, page! page! 

(runs out 

Dur. Here, gentlemen, he sure you secure those 

fblloirs. 

1 Bra. Yes, sir, we know you and your guard will 
be very civil to us. 

Dur. Now for you, madam Ue, he, he! — I’lu 

.CO pleaserl to think that 1 shall be revenged of one 
woman before I die." 

Dug. Take ’em to justice, (guards carry off Bravos. 

Enter Old Mirabel j Dugant, and Bisarre. 

D.Mhr. Robin, Robin, where's Bob’* where’s my 
Itoy ?— What is this the lady a pretty vixen, faith! 
Ravkye, child, bccaiise my son was so civil as to 
^ oblige you with a coach, I’ll treat you with a cait. 
•^ndeejl 1 will. 

Dug. Ay, madam, — and you shall have a swing- 
ing" equipage, three or four thousand footmen at 
yW heels at least. 

Drir, No less becomes her qiialitv 

Bis. Faugh ' the inousler ■ 

r 
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Dur. Mdnstcr ! a}') youVe all a little monstrous, let 
me tell you. 

Re-enter Mirabel. 

0. Mir. Ah, my dear Bob, art thou safe, man? 

Mir, No, no, sir, I'm ruined \ the saver of my life 
i$ lost ! 

0. Mir. No, he came and brought us the news. 

Mir. But where is he ? 

Re-enter Oriana. 

I la ! (rum and embraces her) my dear preserver, 
what shall 1 <io recompense your trust? Father, 
friends, gentlemen, behold the youth that has relM* 
cd me from the most ignominious death . * ■ 
mand me, child ; before you all, "before my late so 
kind indulgent stars, 1 swear to grant whatever you 
ask. 

Ori. To the same stars, indulgent now to met! 
will appeal as to the justice ol my claim \ 1 shall dc* 
mand but what was mine before— the just perform* 
ance of your contract to Oriana. (discovers hersetf. 

Omnes. Oriana! 

Ori. In this disguise I resolved to follow yon 
abroad, counterfeited the letter that got me intoyour 
service ; and so, by this strange turn of fate, 1 be- 
came the instrument of yesar preservation. 

Dur. Mirabel, you're caught. 

Mir. Caught ! I scorn the thought of imposition ! 
fraught ! No, ’tis my voluntary act this was no hu- 
man stratagem ; but by my providential stars, Re- 
signed to show the dangers wandering youth incun 
by the pursuit of an unlawful love, to plunge 
headlong in the snares of vice, and then to fr€e me 
by the hands of virtue : here on my knees 1 humbly 
beg my fair preserver's pardon ; my thanks are need- 
less, for myself I owe. And now foi ev^r do pro- 
test me VO m s- 



i V. THE IiNCONbl Ai\ 1 0 V 

O. Mir. Tall, all, di, dal), (xin^s) Kiss mo, daugh- 
ter — no, you shall kiss mo first, (fo Lamarce) foi 
you’re the cause on’t. Well, Bisarre, what say you 
to the captain ^ 

BU. I like the beast well cnou/^h ; but I don't un- 
derstand ins paces so well as to venture him in a 
strange road. 

O. Mir. But marriage is .so beaten a patli that yoit 
can’t Ro wrong. 

Bu. Ay, ’tilt so beaten, that the way is spoiled. 

/>ur. There is but one thing should make me thy 
llilll»and»l could marry thee to-dav for the privi- 
of heating thee to-morrow. 

O* Mir. Como,' come, you may agree for all this. 
Mr. Dngard, are not you pleased with this ? 

Dug. So plcaseil, that if I thought it might secure 
your son’s affection to my sister, 1 would double her 
Wtunc. 

Mir. Fortune! has she not given me mine my 
life, estate, my all, and, what is more, her virtuous 
self. — Behold the foil (pointing to iMmorct) that sets 
this brightness off! (to Oriana) Here, view the pride 
(to Oriana) and scandal of the sex. (to Lamorcc. 

What liberty can Jbe so tempting there, (to Lam. 

As a soft, virtuous, amirous, bondage here ? 

(to Oriana. 
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KEMARKS. 


This productiou, fi om the pen of the Rt. lion. R. B. 
Shcridan, is one of those dramatical pieces which 
hold ahi^ rank in the estimation of the public, anil 
is perhaps the best effort of ricicule that has hitheilo 
appeared against those who have ima^^ined they 
possessed talent! for theatrical composition. Tlic 
character of Sir Fretful Plagiary is highly drawn, 
and his foibles and peculiarities arc painted to the 
• life. The various turns in lus speeches are exceed- 
ingly natural for a person iu his situation j and Dffn- 
glCy with Sneer at his elbow, contrives to keep him 
in continual perturbation. The PuJfj, too, of this 
scheming age, who were never more numerous or 
importunate, are justly lashed in the ridicule be- 
stowed by our witty at4hor. 

The vein of original humour which pervades the 
whole piece, notwithstanding its acrimonious ani- 
madversions, cannot fail to raise a pleasant laugh ; 
hut the political and other allusions require altera- 
tion to adapt it for representation at different pe- 
riods of time. 
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ACT THE FIRST. 


‘^(KNE I. 

jy . (tvrl Mrs. iJnnph at hrcnhfasiy rending neics* 
papers, 

pang, (rcadijig) * Brutus to Lord North/ — ‘ Let- 
ter the sec ond ou the fc>tatc of t'he army/— Psliaw 
' To the first L — dash D of the A — dash Y / — * Gc 
nuine extract of a letter from St.Kitl’s/-*--* Coxheath 
» *.t*Uig:rnce/ — * It is now confidently asserted that 
Sii diaries Hardy/ — Pslaw! — Notlung* but about 
the fleet and the nation ! — and I hate all politics but 
the tlieatrirul politics.*^ Where/s the Morning Chro- 
nicle ? • 

Mrs. D. Yes, that’s your (iar.etto. 

Dang. So, here wc liavc it ; ‘ Theatrical intelli- 
eence extraordinary. — Wc hear there is a new tra- 
gedy in rehearsal at Drury-lanc Theatre, call'd the 
Spanish Armada, said to be written by Mr. Pufl*, a 
ftentleinan U'ell known in the theatrical world. If 
we ma^ allow ourselves to pive credit to the report 
of the performers, who, truth to say, are but indif- 
ferent judges, this piece abounds with the most stri- 
king and received beauties of modern composition/ 
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— So ! — I aiii very glad my friend Puff's tragedy U 14 
such forwardness.— Mrs. Dangle, my dear, you wOl 
he very glad to hear that Puff's tragedy— 

Mrs. D. Lord, Mr. Dangle, why will you plague 
me about such nonsense ? — Now the plays are begiipi 
1 shall have no peace.— Isn't it sufficient to ma k o 
yourself ridiculous by your passion for the thcatKOy 
without continually teasing me to join you? vrhf 
can't you ride your hobby-horse witliout desiring to 
place me on a pillion behind you, Mr. Dangle ? 
Dong. Nay , my dear, I was only going to read-^ 
Mrs. D. 1 have no patience wiUi you ! — ^haven't 
you made yourself the jest of all your acqu nintnnffp 
by your interference in matters where you have 
business ? Are not you called a theatrical Q ui d n uy ^ 
and a mock Mecasnas to second-hand authors? 

Dang. True ; my power with the managers is 
pretty notorious ; but is it no credit to have applica- 
tions from all quarters for my interest ?— Fromlorcls 
to recommend fiddlers, from ladies to get bones^ 
from authors to get answers, and from actors to got 
engagements. 

Mrs. D. Yes, truly ; you have contrived to get a 
share in all the plague and trouble of theatrical 
property, without the profit, m* even the credit of 
the abuse that attends it.' 

Dang. 1 am sure, Mrs. Dangle, vou arc no loser by 
it, however; <you have all the advantages of itp^ 
mightn’t you, last winter, have had the reading. 
the new pantomime a fortnight previous to its per- 
formance ? And didn’t my friend, Mr. Smattcr^ 
dicate his last farce to you, at iny particular requeiV 
Mrs. Dangle ^ * 

Mrs. D. Yes ; but wasn't the farce damn’d, Mr. 
Daijigibe P And to be sure it is extremely pleasant to 
ha^ilMie’s house made |he motley rendoxTousof S|}1 
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to lackeys of literature The very high change ol' 
frttdhag' authors and jobbing critics ! 

Jkmfr. Mrs. Bangle^ you will not easily persuade 
me that Uicre is no credit or importance in being at 
t!ie head*or a banti of critics^ who take upon them 
Id decide for the whole towiiy whose opinion and pa- 
ti^onagc all writers solicit, and whose rccummenda- 
iibh no manager dares r<*fuse ! 

Mn.D. Ridiculous ' — ^Both managers and authors 
of the least mcrijt, laugh at your pretensions — The 
public is their critic — without whose fair approbu- 
lioh they know no play can rest on the stage, and 
trfdi whose applause they welcome such attacks as 
yOurs, and laugh the malice of them, where they 
im't at the wit. 

Vang. Very well, madam — ^\ery well. 

Vnler Hcrvant. 

* Serv. Mr. Sneer, sir, to w’ait'on yon. 

Vang. 0, show Mr. Sneer up. [txit Scrranl] 
|^Jag^e on't, now wo must appear loving and affec- 
tionate, or Sneer will hitch us into a story. 

Mrs. D. With all my heart ; you can’t be more 
ridiculous than you arc. 

■ Vang. You art* enough tt, provoke 

. KnUf M^. fimer. 

■^Ha ! my dear Sneer, I am vastly glad to see yon. 
My dear, here’s Mir. Sneer. Mr. Sneer, my dear — 
my dear, Mr Sneer. 

Mrs. I). Good morning to you, sir. 
w Vtmg. Mrs. Dangle and I have been diverting 
^^itteKes with the papers.— Pray, Sneer, won’t you 
gjfi to Drury -lane Tlieatrc the first night of Puff’s 
'irage<ly ^ 

' ' Snttr. Ves ; but 1 suppose one slia’n’l be able to 
get in. But here, Dangle. I have brought you two 
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pii^cc?, one of whu li you must cxrrt youric-lf to make 
some: oi'tlic manas^ers accept, I can tcil \ou that, 
tor ’tis wriltcii by a persou of cou&rqucncc. 

Dnng. ISo! mnv my plaq^ues are beginning;. 

.'jftcer. Ay, I’m glad of ii,for now you'll be happy. 
^Vlly, my dear Dandle, it is a pleasure to see li«w 
you enjoy your volunteer fatigue, and your solicited 
solicitations, 

Dang. It’s a great noiibic — yet, ’egad, its plea* 
sant too. — Why, sometimes of a morning, 1 have a 
dozen people call on me at breakfast time, whose 
faces 1 never saw before, nor over desire to see 
again. 

Uneer. That inn&t be very plea^rmt, indeed ! 

Dang. And not a wntk but 1 n‘crive fifty letters^ 
and not a lino m them about any buKincss of iny 
own. 

•Sneer. An amusing correspondence ! 

Dang, (reading) * Bursts into tears, and exit.’ 
What, is this a tragedy ? 

Sneer. No, that’.s genteel comedy, not a traiis> 
lation — only taken from the French j it is written 
in a style which they have lately tried to run down J 
the true sentimentak and nothing ridirtdous in it 
liom the beginning to the end.*^ 

Mrs. I). W'ell, if tliey ftad kept to tliat, I should 
not have been such an enemy to the stage: there 
was .some ediiicalion to bo got from those pieces, 
Mr, Sneer! 

Sneer. I am quite of your opinion, Mrs, Dangle ; 
the theatre, in proper hands, might certainly be« 
made the school of morality ; hut now, I am ^sorry ' 
to say it, people seem to go there principally for 
their entertainment. 

Mrs. D. It would have been more to t lie credit 
<if the managcrij to have kept il in tl.c other liiu*. 
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Sneer. Undoubtedly, madam ; and licrcai’ter per- 
haps to have had it lecordod, tiiaf in the midst of a 
luxurious and dissipated age, ilicy preserved two 
bouses in the capital, wiiere the conversation was 
always moral at least, if not entertaining ! 

Dang. But what have ne here — This seems a 
very odd— 

Sneer. O that’s a comedy, on a very new plan ; 
replete with wit and mirth, yet of a most serious 
moral ! You see ft is call’d ‘ Tlic Reformed House- 
breaker ; where, by the mere force of humour, 
house-breaking is put into so ridiculous a light, that 
if the piece has its proper run, I have no doubt bu* 
that bolts and bafs will be entirely useless by the 
end of the season. 

Dang. 'Egad, this new indeed ' 

Sneer. Yes ; it is written hy a particular friend of 
tfline, wlio has discovered that the follies and foibles 
of society are subjects unworthy llie notice of the 
comic riiuse, who should lx* taught to stoop only at 
the greater vices and blacker crimes of luiinaiiity — 
gibbetting capital oiTencesiii five acts, and pillorying 
petty larccnic<» in two. In short, his idea i.s to dra- 
matise the penal lan^, and make the stage a couit 
of ease to the Old Bailey* 

Dang. It is truly moral. 

Enter Serran'. 

Serv. Sir Fretful Plagiary, sir. 

Dang. Beg him to walk up. — [c i d ‘Sf/cft/i/j Now, 
Mrs. Dangle, sir Fretful Plagiary is an author to 
i^your own taste. 

JIfrj* D. I confess he is a favourite of mine, be- 
cause every body else almscH iiim. 

Sneer. Very much to tlic credit of your charity, 
madam, if not of your judgment. 

Dang. But, Vqad- b** fi!low« no nirrit any nu- 
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tlior but himself, that's the trutli ou t— though Jic*s 
luy friend. 

Sneer. Never. — Ho is as envious as an old maid 
verging on the desperation of six-and-thirty : and tbtfl 
the insidious humility with whioh he seduces yoii^ 
give a free opinion on any of his works, can be ex- 
ceeded only by the petulant arrogance with whMl 
he is sure to reject your observationK. 

Dang. Very true, Vgad — though he's my friend 

Sneer. Then hi^afferted contempt of all nempm 
per strictuies ; though, at tlie same time, he if the 
sorest man alive, and shrinks like scorched patch- 
ment from the fiery ordeal of true criticism. 

Dang. There’s no denying it-^though he is iny 
fjicnd. 

Smer. You have read the tragedy he has just 
finished, haven’t you ? 

Dang. O yes, he sent it to me yesterday. ^ ' 

Sjieer. Well, and you think it execrable, don't 
you ? 

Dang. Why, between ourseh os, ’egad 1 raustoifa 
— though he's iny friend— that it is one of the mO|t 

He’s here (aside) — finUiied and most admirable 

perform—* , 

Sir F. (without) Mr. Sneer with hiin,didyousiqBf 
Enter Sir Fretful. 

Ah, my dear friend ! — ’Kgad, we were just speakitt|^ 
of your tragedy. — Admirable, sir Fretful, admira- 
ble ! 

iStieer. You 'never did any tiling beyond it, sir 
Fretful — never in your life, 

Sir F. Y on make me extremely hapjiy ■, for with*- 
out a complimeut, my dear Sneer, there isn't amim 
ill ihc world whose judgment 1 value as 1 do vourf 
— ajid Mr. Dangle’s! 
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JUfS. D. They are only laughing at you, sir Fret- 
ful ; for it was but just now that 

Bofig'. Mrs. Dangle! Ah, sir Fretful, you know 
Bln. Dangle. — My friend Sneer was rallying just 
flRMr->Hc knows how she admires you, and — 

■ Sir F. O Lord, 1 am sure Mr. Sneer has more 
toate and sincerity than t o ■ — A damned double- 
laced fellow I (aside. 

Yes, yes — Sneer will jest — ^but a better 
Inmoured— • 

Sir F. O, I know 

Dofig. He has a ready turn for ridicule — his wit 
costs him nothing. — 

' Sir F. ISOf 'egad^or I should wonder how he came 
it. (aside. 

Vang. But, sir Fretful, have you sent your play 
to the managers yet ? — or cun 1 be of any service 
A you ? 

F. No, no, I thank you ; I believe the piece 
had sufficient recommendation with it. — 1 thank yon 
sent it to the manager of Covent-gardeii 
Theatre this toiorning. 

Bneer. I should have thought now, that it might 
have been cast (as thp actors call it) better at Drury- 
Ime. • 

Sir F. O lud no~-ncver send a play there while 
-I five— hark yc ! {whispers Sneer. 

Sneer. Writes himself! — 1 know he does — 

Sir F. I say nothing — I take away from no man's 
merit— am hurt at no maik^s good fortune — I say no- 
Hbiog — But this 1 will say — through all my know- 
tedgettf life, 1 have observed — ^that tliere is not a 
panion so strongly rooted in the human bcait as 
envy ! 

Sneer. I believe you have reason for whai you 
say, indeed. 
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Sir F. Besides — I can tcH you it is not alway s so 
safe to leave a play in the hands of those who write 
themselves. 

Sneer. What, they may steal from thein« hey, irty 
dear Plagiary ^ 

Sir F. Steal ‘—to be sure they may ; and, ’egad, 
serve your best thoughts as gipseys do stolen chil- 
dren, disfigure them to make 'em pass for their own. 

Sneer. But your present work is a sacrifice to 
MelponieiiP, and he, }ou know, never— 

Sir F. Tliat’s no security w— A dexterous plagtarisi 
may do any thing. — Why, sir, for aught 1 know, h« 
might take out some of the host things in my trag^* 
dy, and put them into his own r'dmecly. 

Sneer. That might be done, I dare be sworn. 

Sir F. And then, if such a person gives you the 
least hint or assistance, he is devilish apt to take tl^c 
merit of the whole — 

Danp;. If it succeeds. 

Sir Ay,^but witlj regard to tiiis piece, i think 
I can hit that gentleman, for I can safely swear he 
never read it. 

Sneer. I’ll tell you how you may hurt him more— 

Sir F. How — < 

Sneer. Swear he wrote <t. 

Sir F. Plague on’t now, Sneer, I shall tiike it ill. 
—I believe you want to take away my character as 
an author ! 

Sneer. Then I am sure you ought to be very much 
obliged to me. 

Sir F. Hey ! — Sir ! 

Vang. O, you know, he never means what hi says 

Sir F. Sincerely then— you do like the piece ? 

Smer. Wonderfully! 

Sir F. But come now, there must b** something 
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that you think inightbe mended, hey ?— Mr. Dangle* 
has nothing struck you ? 

Dang. Why faith, it ist but an ungracio>i.s thing' 
for the most part to — 

Sir P. With most authors it is just so, indeed; 
they are in general strangely tenacious ' — But, for 
iny part, 1 am never so well pleased as when a judi- 
cious critic points out any defect to me ; for what is 
the purpose of showing a woik to a friend, if you 
don*t mean to profit by his opinion P 

Sneer. Very true. Why then, though 1 seriously 
admire the piece upon the whole, yet there is one 
small objection, which, if you'll give me leave, 1*11 
mention. •» 

Sir P. Sir, you can’t oblige me more. 

Sneer. I think it wants incident. 

Sir F. Good God ! — you surprise me !— wants in- 
iiident! — 

Sneer. Yes ; I own I think the incidents are too 
few. 

Sir F. Good God ! — Believe me, Mr. Sneer, there 
is no person for whose judgment 1 have a more im- 
plicit deference.' — But 1 protest to you, Mr. Sneer, 1 
am only apprehensiy^ that the incidents are too 
crowded. — My dear Dan^e, how does it strike you ^ 

Dam. Really 1 can't agree with my friend Sneer. 
—I thSik the plot quite sufficient ; and the four fiist 
acts by many degrees the best 1 ever read or saw in 
my life. If 1 might venture to suggest any thing, it 
is that the interest rather fhlls off in the iillh. 

^ Sir F. Rises, I believe you mean, sir. 

Dam No, 1 don’t, upon iny word# 

Sir F. Yes, yes, you do, upon my soul — it cer- 
tainly don't fall off, I assure you— No, no, it don’t 
fall off. 

F 
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'Dang Now, Mrs. Dannie, didn't you say it struck 
you in the s»if)e light ^ 

Mrs. D. No, indeed, f did not— I did not see a fault 
in any part of the play from the begiiuiing to the end. 

Sir, F. Upon iny soul, the uoiiion aie the best 
judges aft( r all ! 

Mrs. D. Or, if 1 made any ohjections, I an> .sun* it 
was to nothing in the piece ! hut that 1 was afraid it 
was, on the w hole, a little too long. 

Sir. F. Priiy, madam, do you speak as to duration 
of time ; or do you mean that tin* story is tediously 
spun out ^ 

Mrs. J). O lud ! no.— I speak only with reference 
to the usual length of acting plays. 

Sir F. Then 1 am very happy — very happy indeed 
— because the play is a short play, a remarkably 
short play ; — I should not venture to differ with <i 
lady on a point of taste; but on iliesc occasions, the 
w’atch, you know, is the critic. 

Mrs. D. Then, 1 suppose, it must have been Mr. 
Bangle’s drawling manner of reading it to me. 

Sir F. O, if Mr. Dangle read it! that's quite anoth* 
cr affair' — But I assure you, Mrs. Dangle, the first 
evening you can spare roe three hours and an half, 
ril undertake to read you^he whole from beginning 
to end, with the prologue and epilogue, and allow 
time for the music between the acts. 

Mrs. D. I hope to see it on the stage next. 

Dang. Well, sir Fretful. I wish you may bo able 
to get rid as easily ot tlic newspaper criticism as you 
do of ours. — * 

Sir F. The newspapers ! — Sir, they are fh? most 
villanoiis — licentious — abominable — infernal — Not 
tbai I ever read them — No — 1 make it a nile never 
to took into a newspaper. 

Dang, You arc quite right — for it certainly must 
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hurt an author of dclirate fri*lin«js to sec the 
ties tliov lake. 

Sir F. iSo !— quite to the contrary ; their abuse is, 
in fact, the best peiiegyrir — I like it of all thing^s. — 
An auflior's reputation is otu^ m nuiti 1.111 ix 

suppuit 

Succr. Why that's triic-^and that attack now (,ii 
you the other day— — 

Sir F- What? where.'' 

Danf{ Ay, ydii iticau in a paper of Thursday ; it 
was completely ill-natured to be sure. 

Sir F. O, so much the better — Ha ! ha ! ha ! 1 

wouldn’t have it otherwise. 

Dnn^. Certaiifly it i.^ only to be laughed at ; for — 

Sir F. You don’t happen to recollect what the fel- 
low said, do you ^ 

Surer. Tiay, Dangle — Sir Fretful seems a little 
*tnixii)tis — 

Sir F. 0 bid, no ^ — nnxiou.s,^ — not I, — not Uie least 
— “1 — Hut one may as well hear, you know. 

Dan*'. Sneer, do yon recollect ? — Make out soitio- 
lliing, 

Sutcr. I will, (to Dangle) — Yes, yes, 1 remember 
perferlly. ^ 

Sir F. Well, and pravsnow — Not that it signifies — 
what might the gentleman say ? 

Siiivr. Why, he roundly asserts that you have not 
the slightest invention or original genius whatever ; 
though you arc the greatest uaducer of all other au- 
thors living. 

* Sir F. Ha! ha! ha' — ^verv good I 

.S’^ccr. That as to coined^ > »n have not one idea 
of y oui «»»ii he believe**, even in your common place- 
book, where stray jokes, and pilfered witticisms, arc 
kept with as much method as the leger oi the lost- 
and-stolen office. 

Sir. F. Ha ' ha ! ha !— very pleasant 
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^jiecr. Nay, that you are so unlucky as not to 
have the skill even to steal uith taste : — But tJiat 
you g^lean from the refuse of obscure volumes, where 
more judicious plagiarists have liecu before you ; so 
that the body of your work is a coinposiiiuii oi dre^s 
and sediments— like a bad ta\ern's worst wine. 

Sir F. Ha' ba! 

Sneer. In your more serious efforts, be says, your 
bombast would be less intolerable, if the thoughts 
were ever suited to the expression ; but the homeli- 
ness of the sentiment stares through the fantastic 
encumbrance of it's fine language, like a clown in 
one of the new uniforms ! 

Sir F. Ha, ha! * 

Sneer. That your occasional tropes and flowers 
suit the general coarseness of your style, as tambour 
springs would a ground of lin.sey-wolsey ; while your 
imitations of Shakspearc resemble the inimicrv of 
FalstafifN page, and arc about as near the standaid 
of the original. 

Sir F. Ha!— 

Sneer. In short, that even the fme-^t passages you 
steal are of no service to you ; foi ib^* poverty of 
your own language prevents tli^r assimilnting ! so 
that they lie on the siirfaccdikc lumps of mail on a 
barren moor, encumbering what it is not in their 
power to fertilize ! 

Sir F. {after srent afriiaiion) Now another 

pcflon would be vexed at Ihi.s. 

Sneer. Oh ! but I wouldn’t have told you, only fo 
divert you. « 

Sir F. 1 know it — I am di%’erted,— -Ha ! ha), ha ! 
not the least invention ! — 11a, ha, ha ! very good!— 
very good ! 

Sneer, Yes — no genius ! Ha, ha, ha ! 

Danf^. A severe rogue! ha, ha, ha! But you arc 
quite right, sir Fretful, never to read such nonsense. 



SltXK I. 


TfIK CRITIC. 


17 


air F. To be sine — for if there is any thin^to 
one’s praise, it is a foolish vanity to. be g-ratified at 
it, and if it is abuse, — why one is always sure to 
hear of it from one damned g;ood natnred friend or 
anothdr ! 

Enltr Servant. 

Serv. Mr. PulT, sir, has sent word that the last re- 
hearsal is to be thi< morning, and that he'll call on 
5"ou presently. 

Dang. That’s- true — I shall certainly be at home, 
[exit serran/] Now, sir Fretful, if you have a mind 
to have justice done you in the w ay of answer— 
Kgad, Mr. Puff’s your man. 

Sir F. Pshaw > sir, why should I wish to have it 
answered, w'hen 1 tell you 1 am pleased at it f 
Dang. True I Itad forgot that. — But I hope you 
are not fretted at what Mr. Sneer— 

* Sir F. Zounds ! no, Mr. I>angie, don’t [ tell you 
these things never fret me in the least ? 

Dung. Nay, I only thought 

Sir F. And let me tell you Mr. Dangle, ’tis damn- 
ed affronting in you to suppose that 1 am hurt, when 
1 tell you 1 am not. 

Sneer. But why |o warm, sir Fretful } 

Sir F. Gadslife ! Mr.„Sneer, you are as absurd as 
Dangle ; howofiiMi must I repeat it to you, that no- 
thing can vex me but your supposing it possible for 
me to mind the damiuid nonsense you have been re- 
peating to me ! — and let me tell you, if you continue 
to believe this, you must mean to insult me, gentle- 
men— and then your disrespect will affect me no 
mor^ than the newspaper criticisms — and I shall 
treat it — with exactly the same calm indifference and 
philosophic contempt — and so your servant, [exit. 
Sneer. Ha, ha, ha! Poor sir Fretful ! Now will ho 
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vcut his philosophy in anonymous abuse of 
all inodrrii critics and authors — But, Oan:,de, you 
must get your friend Pufl'to tak** me to the reheai- 
sal of lus tragedy. 

Dang, ril answer for**, he’ll thank you for desir- 
ing it. — rtaith, Sneer, though, I iini afraid we were 
a little too severe on sir Fretful — though he is my 
friend. 

iStifi.er. Why, ’tis certain, that unnecessarily to 
mortify the vanity of any writer, is a cruelty which 
mere duhicss never can ile.scrvr ; but where a base 
ami personal malignity usurps the place of literary 
emulation, the aggressor neither deserves qnartei 
nor pity. • 

Dang. That’s true ’egad ! — though he’s my friend 
Enter Servant.' 

Serv, Mr. Puff, sir ! 

Dang. My dear Puff! 

Enter Puff. 

Puff. My dear Dangle how is it with you t 

Dang. Mr. Sneer, give me leave to introduce Mr. 
Puff to you. 

Puff ’dr. Sneer is this? Sir, he is a gentleman 
whom I have long panted for r(je honour of know- 
ing — a gentleman whose Q-iticnl talents and tran- 
scende n t j udg ment— 

Sneer Dear sir — 

Dang, ^ay, don’t be modest, Sneer; my friend 
Puff only talks to you in the style of his profession. 

Sneer. His profession ! 

Pt^. Yes, sir ; I make no secret of the trade I < 
follow — among friends and brothe.r authors, pan- 
ffle knows I love to be trank on the subject, and to 
advertise myself vivft voce. — I am, sir, a practition- 
er in panegyric, or to speak more plainly — a profes- 
sor of the art of puffing, at your service — or any 
body clse's. 
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Sneer. Sir, you ure vnry ol>!ig;inp!— I believe, Mr. 
Puff, I have often adtniied your talents in the 
prims. 

Puff. Ves, sir, I flatter myself I do as much busi- 
i.:‘?s iii.ihat way as any six of the fraternity in town 
— Devilish liartl work ail the .stiinnier — Friend Dan- 
gh ! ne\er worktMl harilci * — But harkye,— the win- 
ter inana^eis were a little .sore, I believe. 

J)an^. — I belie. etliey took it all in ^ootl pari 

Puff. Ay ! — Tlien that must have been affectation 
in tluMii ; for, Vjyad, there were some of the attacks 
wJiicli tlierc was no lau^hinf^ at ' 

Sneer. Ay, the hutnoroiis ones— But I should 
think, Mr. Puff, t^iat autliors would in general be able 
to do this sort of work for themselves. 

Puff. \V'hy, yv!^ — but in a clumsy way,— Besides, 
w e look on tliat as an encroachinent, and so t;ike the 
/.)p|o.>ite side.—-! dare say now; yon conceive half the 
very (ivil paragraphs and adveitisements you see, 
to be written by tin* paitic*s com.ei ned, or their 
fiiends..-N(» sueh ihiro* -Niu^^out of ten, inane fac- 
tnteu livin' in llu wav of business. 

Snter. I nh'rd ’ 

Ptff. Fveu tlie ;uirtion« ers now— the auc lioneer>‘, 
I , though die rtpue.-* ! ave lately got .some cro.lit 
for their hill guage — r.ot Jin aiticleot the in'’rit (heir’s! 
—take them out of thiir luilpits, mid tluy are as dull 

n.*; catalogues' >'o, sit ; — Jwas T fust enrich’d 

their style— ’t WHS I fust taught them to crowd their 
udvcrtisciiK Ills with panegy rical superlatives, each 
^ epithet rising above the other — hike the bidders in 
their own auction rooms ! From me tliey learn'd 
to iitlay their phraseology with variegated chips of 
c.Kotic metaphor : by me too their inventive facul- 
ties were called forth. — Yes, sir, by me they w'cr<‘ 
instructed to clothe idenl walls with gratuitous ♦'*• 
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—to insinuate obsequious rivulets into visionary 
gK.'ves— to teach cautious shrubs to nod tlieir appro- 
batior. of the ’grateful soil ! or on emergencies to 
raise upstart oaks, where there never had been an 
acorn to create a delightful vicinage without the as- 
sistance of a neighbour ; or hx. the temple of Hygeia 
in the fens of Lincolnshire ? 

Dang. I am sure you have done them infinite ser- 
vice for now, when agciitleinun is ruined, he parts 
with his house with some credit. 

Sneer. But pray, Mr. PutT, what first put you on 
exercising your talents in this way ? 

Puff. 'Egad, sir— sheer necessity— the proper pa- 
rent of an art so nearly allied to inv,entioii : you must 
know, Mr. Sneer, that from the first time 1 tryedmy 
hand at an advertisement, my success was such, that 
for some time after, I led a most extraordinary life 
indeed ! • 

Sneer. How, pray ? 

Puff. Sir, I supported myself two years entirely 
by my misfortunes. 

Sneer. By your misfortunes ? 

Puff, Yes, sir, assisted by long sickness, and oth- 
er occasional disorders ; and a very comfortable liv- 
ing I had of it. * 

Sneer. From sickness an^ misfortunes ! 

Puff. Harkyc ! By advertisements, ‘ To the chari- 
table and humane V and * to those whom Providence 
hath blessed with affluence !’ 

Sneer. Oh, — I understand you. 

puff. And, in truth, I deserved what I got ; for I 4 
suppose never man went through such a series qf 
calamities in the same space of time ! — Sir, I was 
five times made a bankrupt, and reduced from a 
•tate of affluence, by a train of unavoidable misfor- 
tonc ! then, sir, though a very industrious trades- 
man, ! was twice burnt out, and lost my little sdl both 
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times !— I lived upon those fires a month. — I soop 
after was confined by a most excruciiiting disordiT, 
and lost the use of my limbs '.—That told very well; 
for 1 had the case strongly attested, and went about 
collecting the subscriptions myself. 

Dang. 'Egad, 1 believe that was when you first 
called on me — 

Puff. What — in November last O no '^1 was, 
when I called on you, a close prisoner in the Mar- 
shal-sea, for a debt benevolently rontractrd to serve 
a friend !— 1 was afterwards twice tapped for a 
dropsy, which declined into a very profitable con- 
sumption I— I was then reduced to — O no — then, 1 
became a widow^ith six helpless children,-— after 
having had eleven husbands pressed, and being left 
every time eight mouths gone with child, and with- 
out money to get me into an hospital '. 

$. Snter. And you bore all. with patience,! make no 
doubt ? 

Puff. Why, yes, — though I made some occasional 
attempts at felo de se ^ but, as I did not find those 
rash actions answer, I left off killing myself very 
soon.— Well, sir, — at last, what with bankruptcies, 
fires, gouts, dropsies, imprisonments, and other va- 
luable calamities, haling ^ot together a pretty hand- 
some sum, \ determined to quit a business which had 
always gone rather against my conscience, and in 
a more liberal way still to indulge my talents for 
fiction and embellishment, through my favourite 
tunnels of diurnal communication — and so, sir, 
^oo have my history. 

finger. Most obligingly communicative, indeed ; 
and ybur confession, if published, might certainly 
serve the cause of true charity, by rescuing the most 
useful channels of appeal to benevolence from the 
cantof imposition.— But surely, Mr. Puff, there U 
no great mystery in your present profession ? 
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Puff. Mystery ! hir, 1 will take upon me to say the 
}ti 4 ttrr was ne\er scicntifirully treated, nor reduced 
to rule befoic. 

Sneer. Reduced to rule ? 

Puff. O Uid, sir! youare very isnoranl,! am afraid. 
•—Yes, sir, — I'liffiiio is of various sort.'' ; — the princi- 
pal are, the Puff direct — the Puff preliminary— the 
Puff collateral — the Pufl collusive— and the Puff ob- 
lique, or Puff by implication. — These all assume, as 
circum.stances require, the various forms of Letter 
to the Lditor — Occasional Anecilote — linpartud, 
Oitique — ObsiTvation from Correspondent,— or 
Adrertiscinent from tue Party. • 

Sneer. The Puff direct I can conceive. 

Puff. Oyes, that's simple euou^i, — for instance — 
A new comedy or f.trce is to be. produced at one of 
the theatre.s (thoufl^h by-the-hyc they don’t bring 
out half what they ought to do:) the author sup- 
po.sr .Mr Sinaltcr. or Mr. Dapper— oi any parti- 
cular friend ot muc'— very well j the day betore it 
is to be performed. I write an account of ’he manner 
in which it w^as received—? have the plot from the 
author, — and only add— Charaeb’r*; i^ti ongly drawn 
— Ighly colomed— Iiund of a master — fund of ge- 
nuine humour — miue of invcutUn— neat dUk;igiie— 
attic .salt! Then for the ‘nerforiuance— Mr. Dodd 
was astonishingly great »ii the character of sir Har- 
ry ! That iiniversal aiifl judicious actor, Mr. Palmer, 
perhaps never appeared to more advantage than in 
the colonel ; hut it is not in the power of language to 
do justice to Mr. King!— Indeed he more than me>^ 
rited those repeated bursts of ajiplausc which .lie 
drew from a most brilliant and judicious audience 
As to the scenery — The miraculous powers of Mr. 
De Loutherhiirgh*s pencil are universally acknow- 
ledged !— In short, we are at a loss which to admire 
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most,— the unri\ ailed freiiius of llie antiior, the great 
ntteiitiuii (11141 lihrralitv ol llie luaiiag'^MS — the 
derful abiliiies ot ihe paiiitei, oi the incTcdible exer- 
tions of all the pvirfortnets ‘ — 

Sneer.* That's pietti well, irdeed,sii. 

O eool— (juite cool— to what 1 soinetiines Au. 

Svter. And do you think there aie au} who are 
influenced by this f 

Pitff. O, lud ' } e-*, sir ; — tlie number of those who 
undergo tlie fat^ue of judgioj; lor themselves is very 
small indeed ! 

Sneer. Well, sir— the Puli' prelmiinaiy ' 

/V^*. €) that, sir, does well in the form of a cau- 
liuu — 111 a mattei td g'tilitulry now— Sir Flimsy Go^- 
simrr wishes to he *>011 with holy Fanny Fete— He 
applies to me— 1. <»peii trenches for him with a 

pnragraph in the Morning Post. It is locoin- 

ncMprtded to the beautiful and, accomplished lady F. 
four stuis F dash F to be on hci guard against that 
dangerous character, sir F dash (i ; who, however, 
pleasing a ml insininiting his manners may be, is 
certainly not remarkable loi tlie constanry of his at- 
taehmenfs' — in Italics —Here you sec, sir Flimsy 
Cjossinier is introduced to llie particular notice of 
lady Fanr.y— who p/^rha^s never thought of him be- 
fore— slie finds herself publicly cautioned to avoid 
him, which naturally makes her desirous ol seeing 
him the observation of their acquaintance causes 
a pretty kind of mutual omlmnassment, this pro- 
duces a sort of sympathy of interest— hi di, il sir 
, l^'llmsy is. unable to improve elTec tually, he at Ica&t 
gains the credit of having their names mentioned 
toge(liei,by a part ieular set. and in a purticular 
way,— which, nine times out t»» ten, is the lull accom • 
plishnient of modern gallantly. 

Daiifjr. 'Egad, Sneer, you will be quite an adept in 
the busiticbs. 
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. Now, sir, the Fufl’collalrr'il is miirh used as 

at< appendage to advoitiisi .iiciits, and may take the 
form of anecdote —VesUrday, as the celcbiatcd 
Gforp* Boii'lMot was saunlerin«> down St. James’s- 
street, lie met tlie lively lady Mary iVIyrtlf, commit 
out of the Park, — (iood (iod, lady IVIaiy, I'm sur- 
prised to meet you in a white jacket,— lor 1 expect- 
ed never to have seen you, hut in a full trimined uni- 
form and a ht'ht-lioisemairs cup!” — “Heavens, 
(ieort*e, where coohl you have learned that 
“ Why, ” rejilu'd the w'lt, “ I just saw a print of you 
in a new piiblicatioii called the Camp Mnj^nrdne, 
which by-thf -h>e is a dovdish clever thing,— and is 
sold at No. B, on the right-hand of the way, two 
doors from the printiiig-oflice, the corner of Ivy- 
lane, Paternoster-row, price only one shilling. 

Snttr V'ory ingenious, indeed ! 

Bnl the IhifT collusive is tlte newest of any ; 
for it acts in the disguise of determined hostility.— 
It is much used by bold book.scllers and enterprising 
poets.— An indignant enriespondent observes- that 
the new poem called Beelzebiib'.s Cotillion, or Pro- 
serpine’s Ff'te ChampNre, is one ol' the most un- 
justiliable perlormances he ev^r road ! The se%'erity 
with which certain charaf'ici.s; are handled is quite 
shocking! And as (here are many descriptions in it 
too warmly coloured for female delicacy, the shame- 
ful avidity wiih which this piece is bought by all peo- 
ple of lashioi), is a reproach on the taste of the 
times, ami a di^oracc to the delicac}’^ of the age!— 
Here yo ( ‘wo strongest inducement.^ are hcltii*' 
forth First, that nobody ought to read it j— acid, 
secondly, that every body buys it: on the strength 
of which, the publisher boldly prints the tenth edi- 
tion, before he had sold tenoflhe first ; and then es- 
tablishes it by threatening himself with the pillory, 
o^bsolutcly iinlicting biui.self for scan. uiag. ' 
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Dmi^. Ha ! h» ! ha !-— 'ec^ad 1 know it is so. 

As to tlio Ihift* ohiiqiir, or hy inoplirti- 
tioii, It is too various and rxtC‘ii^i\o to bu illustrated 
by HU iiistaiirc ; it branchfs into so nuuiy \arioiics 
lliat it is the last priiiripal i*lass of the art of puffing' 

An art uhieh I hope you will now' ag^rec witli 

me. IS of the higiiest digrnity 

6/Jcer. S;i . I am completely a convert both to the 
im[»urtauce and in»enuity ol tour profession ; and 
now, sir, there but one thins which <'an possibly 
increase my respect for \ oti, and (hat is your permit' 
■Ttljj? me to h«; present this iiionitn:; at the rehearsal 
of your n^w tiage — 

— Hush, f»r heaven’s sake, — My trag^i*dy ' 
— Egad Dangle, I take this very ill — you know how 
a])prehcii>ive 1 am of being known to be tiie author. 

Dang. I’faiih 1 would not ha\e told — but it’s in 
tht papers, and }onr name at lengtli— in the Motn- 
iiig (Mironicle. 

Puff. Ah ! tliose damn'd etlitoi s never can keep a 
secret !— Well, Mr, Sneer— no doubt you will do me 
great honour — I shall be infiniti ly happy — highly 
flattered 

Dang. I belle\c it jjnust be neat Ibo time — shall 
w« go together ^ 

Puff No ; itTvill not be yet this hour, for they arc 
always late at ihat theatre; bi'sides, I must meet you 
iliere, for! have some little matters here to send to 
the papers, and a lew paragraphs to scribble before 
1 go. {looking ai memorandums) Here is a Con- 
k «;ientious Baker, on the Jaubject of the Aniw 
Brciid and ** a Detester of visible Brick-work, lii 
favour*of the new iiiventctl Stucco both in the 
style of Junius, and promised for to-mor^ow^— The 
Thames Navigation too is at a stand.— Misomiid or 
Auti-shoal must go to work again diroctly.'-»Herc 



26 


THE C1UTH ‘, 


ACT II. 


too are sonic political memorandums I sec ; ay— To 
taW Paul Jones, and f^et the ln<iiamen out of the 
Shannon— reinforce Byron — rompcl the Hutch to — 
so !— I must do that in the evening papers, or re- 
serve it for the Morning Herald, for I know that f 
have iinclertaken fo-morrow, besides, to establish lh<* 
unanimity of the fleet in the Pubbe Advertiser, and 
to shoot Charles Fox in tlie Morning -Post.-— So, 
’egad, I ha’n't a moment to lose ' 

Dang. Wc’ll !— we’ll meet in the green-room. 

[cj:i7 severally. 

ACT THE SECOND. 

SCENE I. THE IIIEATKC. 

Dangle^ Puffi and 6'nerr, as before the curtain. 

Puff- no, air ; what Sbakspeare sax s ol aetdrs 
may he better applied to the purpose of plays ; they 
ought to be “ the abstract and briel chronicles of tlie 
times.” Therefore, when liLsiory, and particularly 
the history of our own country, furnishes any thing 
like a case in point, to the time in which an author 
writes, it he knows his own inferesf, he will take ad- 
vantage of it; so, sir, [ c^l tny tragedy The Spanish 
Armada ; and hav ; laid the scene before Tilbury 
Fort. 

*b-’MCcr. A ino.st happy thought, certainly i 

Dang. ’Egad it was— I fold you so -—But pray 
now I don’t understand how you have contrived to 
introduce any love into it. # ^ 

* ' — Oh ijothiag so easy : for it is » re- 

ceived point among poets, that w heie history gives 
xoii a good heroic tnitline foi a play, you may All up 
with a iitile love at your own discretion : in doing 
»x hu h. nln^ tiirie-. oiii <if'feu ^oaonlv make up « 
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deficiency in the private history of the times. Now 
I rather think I have clone thLs with some successf 

Hiieer. No scandal about qtic^en Elizabeth, I hope ? 

. O lud ’ no, no —I only suppose the {gover- 
nor ot Tilbury-Fort's daujthtcT to be in love witli 
the son of the Spanish admiral. 

filter. (), is that all •' 

Dang. Ii^collcnt, Tfaith ' 1 see it at once— But 
W'on’t this appear rather improbable.'' 

I'o bo sure it will — luii what the plague 1 a 
^ay is not to show occurienrc*- that happen every 
miy, hut things just so sttange, that though tliey ne- 
ver did, the*} might happen. 

S'neer. Certainly* nothing is unnatural, that is not 
physically im|>u.s.sible. 

Very true—land for that matter Don Ferolo 
Whiskerandos— ‘for tiiat’s the lover’s name, might 
Wiive been over here in the train of the Spanish am- 
bassador ; or Tilburina, for that is the lady's name, 
might have been in love with him, from having hearcl 
his character, or seen his picture ; or from knowing 
that he was the last man in the world she ought to 
be in love with — or for any other good female rea- 
son. — However, sir,|he fact is, that though she is 
but a knight's dauglitcr,«egad ! she is in love like 
any princess !-^her poor susce)dible heart is swayed 
to and fro, by contending passiTnis like — 

Enter Under Prornjyttr. 

Under Prom. Sir, the scene is set, and every 
thing is ready to begin, if you please. — 

• Piijf' ’Egad j then we’ll lose no time. ^ 

^Jn4er Pram. Though I believe, sir, yon will nnd 
it very short, for all the performers have profited by 
the kind pei mission you gave them. 

Hey! wluil! 

Under Prom. Yon Know, sir, yon gave them le.m* 
to rut out 1 ) 1 - omit \\liate\er the\ lunud heavv oi 
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necessary to the plot ; and I must own they have 
taUcn very liberal advantaj^c of your indulgence. 

Puff, VVelly well — They are in general very good 
judges; and I know 1 am luxuriant. — Now, Mr. Hop- 
kins, as soon as you please. 

Under Prom, (to Music) Gentlemen, will you play 
a few bars of something, just to — 

Puff. Ay, that’s right, — for as we have )l»e scenes 
and drosses, ’egad, we’ll go to’t, as if it was the first 
night’s performance; [exit Under Prompter; Or- 
chestra plat; ; then the bell ringi] Soh ! stand clear, 
gentlemen. — Now you know there will be a cry oi 
dov. n ! — down ! — hats ofl* !— .silence ! — Then, up cur- 
tain.— -and let’s see what oui painters have done 
for us. 


SCENE I. TILBVIlV-rORT. 

Tu'o Sentinels asleep. •» 

Dang. Tilbury Fort 1— very fine indeed ! 

Puff. Now, what do you think 1 open w ith 
Sneer. Faith, T can’t guess— 

Puff. A clock— 

Sneer. A clock ! 

Puff. Hark ! (dock strikes) I open with a clock 
striking, to beget an awfu^attention in the audience 
—it also marks thee time, which is four o'clock la 
the morning, and sLves a description of the ruing 
sun, and a great deal about gilding the eastern he- 
misphere. 

Dang. But, pray, are the sentinels to be asleep ? 

Fast as watchmen. ^ m 

\}necr. Isn’t that odd though at such an altvming 
crisis ? 

Puff. To be sure it is, — ^but smaller things must 
give way to a striking scene at the opening ; that's 
a rule. — ^And tlie case is, that two great men arc 
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coming (o this very spot to begin the' piece ; now, 
it is not to be supposed they would open their Vps, 
if these fellows were watching them*^, so, 'egad, 1 
must cither have sent them off their posts, or set 
them asleep. 

Sneer. 0 that accounts for it !— But tell us, who 
are these coming ? — 

Pi^^Thcse arc they — sir Walter Raleigh, and sir 
ChristojjH^' Hatton. — You'll know sir Christopher, 
by his turning out his toes — famous you know for 
his dancing. I like to preserve all the little traits 
character. — Now attend. 

‘ Enter Sir Walter Raleigh and Sir 0 . ..iiow 

Sir. C. True, gallant Raleigh !' — 

Dang. What, tffey had been lal' o'e'i*- f®** there 
Paff. Oyes} all the way a-* nr Walter should 
1 beg pardon, gentlemen, {to t 

particular friends of niine^ ^ne of the most ungrate- 
df great service to us.— .ard— for the less induce 
them whenever any thing bis, the more, 1 think, you 
*0 him ; for 1 am sure you’d 
‘ Sir C. True, gallant nttcr without. 

But O, thou champion of-ue, upon my word. 

There is a question wh'gnd he was not going on. 

A question, which 1 «i .nough — ’tis plain — and I no 
What mean these m* aent^ost ’ 

This general muste w you see, s|r Christopher did not 
Sneer. Pray, one question for his own yiforma- 
Hatton never ^ 

Pmf. Wh indeed his has been a mOst disin- 
plague cdi* iflosity ! ^ 

• Jkmg. Really, I find, we are very much oUM^d 
P^jf^ a both. 

ter. #. To be stirc, you are. Now then for the 
‘ Sif ^inder in chief, the earl of Leicester ! who, you 
Putff^f was no favourite but of the queen’s— W e left 
in amaJBcmcnt lost’’ 
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Sir Christopher Hatton was famous for dancing 
well. 

* Sir C. When I behold 
Ton tented plains in martial symmetry 
Array’d — When 1 count o’er yon glittering lines 
Of crested warriors, — 

When briefly all 1 hear or see bears stamp 
Of martial vigilance, and stern defiance, 

] cannot but surmise, — forgive me, fnen'*f* 

If the conjecture’s rash 1 cannot but 

Surmise the state some danger apprehends 

Snit r. A very cautious conjecture that. , 

Yes, tiiat's his character ; not tq give an 
* but on secure grminds-^now then. 

am, ana most accomplish’cf Christopher. * 

*tlls him by hts Christian name, to 
SCEKIIP on the most familiar terms. 

Two 5{fco>tipli5h’d Christopher, 1 find 


Tilbury Fort whence ? when ? and what ? 
.Now what do yo. 

Iv' 

ft^’^'ltokT'(ctocifc irf m nr*!'’’" 

striking, to bept an 
—It also marks th<t time, whict 
the morning, and sLves a «lei^ro„d jberf,., Wb, 
sun, and a great deal about gildin,*^ ^ 

misphere. bicotrv 

Dmff. But, pray, are the sentinels vm ^ 

Fast as watchmen. • 

"^Snecr. Isn’t that odd though at such an IT* • 
crisis? a 

Pitff. To be sure it is, — but smaller thing 
give way to a striking scene at the opening ; ^ 
a rule. — And the case is, that two great w ' 
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With purpose to invade these realms— 

‘ Sir C. Is sailed, 

Our last advices so report. 

* Sir tr. While the Iberian admiral's chief hope, 
His dm ling son, by chance a pris’ncr hath been 

ta’cn, 

And in this fort of Tilbury 

* .SiiijC. - Is now 
Confined 

‘ Sir IV. Yqu also know ' 

Dnnifr. Mr. Puff, ns he knows all this, why does 
^(1 Walter go on tolling him ? 

Puff, But the audience are not supposed to know 
any thing of the patter, are they ? 

.SnCfir. True, but I think you manage ill: for there 
oortainly appears, no reason why sir Walter should 
be so communicative. 

^ Puff. ’Kgad now, that is one of the most ungrate- 
ful uliscTvations 1 ever heard— for the less induce 
ment he has to tell ail this, the more, 1 think, you 
ought to be oblig'd to him ; for 1 am sure you'd 
know nothing of the matter without. 

Danfr. That’s very true, upon ray word. 

Ftiff. But you will find he wa.s not going on. 

* Sir C. EnouglJI enough— 'tis plain — and I no 
more am in gmazeincnt^ost ! | — * 

Puff. Heic, now you see, s|r Christopher did not 
in fact ask any one question for his own informa- 
tion. 

Sneer. No, indeed : — his has been a mdst disin- 
terested curiosity ! 

* Dang. Really, I find, we are very much ohMfed 
fh them both. 

Puff. To be sure, you are. Now then for the 
commander in chief, the earl of Leicester ! who, you 
know, was no favourite but of the queen’s— We Icfi 
off—* in ama7!Pment lost’’ 
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‘ Sir C. Am in amazement lo&t. 

But^see where noble Leicester comes ! supreme 
1b honours and command.’ 

Sneer. But who arc these with him ? 

Puff. 0! very valiant knights ; one is the gover- 
nor ot the tort, the other the master of the liorse.--> 
And now, I think, you shall hear some better lan- 
guage ; 1 was obliged to be plain and intellifriblc in 
the first scene, because there was so muclv^iatter of 
fact in it ; but now I’faith, you have trope, figure, 
and metaphor, as plenty as noun -substantives. 

* Enter Ear! of Leicester, the Governor, and others^ 

* Leic. How's this, my friend ! is’t thus yqur new 

fledg'd zeal 

And plumed valour moulds iii looAcd sloth ? 

Can the quick curreiitof a patriot heart, 

Thus stagnate iu a cold and weedy converse, 

Or freeze in tideless inactivity P 

No! rather let the fountain of your valour * 

Spring through each stream of enterprise, 

Each petty channel of conducive daring ; 

Till the full torrent of your foaming wrath 
O’er whelm the flats of sunk hostility ! 

* Sir C. No more ! the fresh ’n jug breath of thy 

rebuke » 

Hath fill'd thcswellinx canfas of our souls ! 

And thus, though fate ^ould cut the cable of ) . , 

Our topmost hopes, in friendship’s closing 1 

We'll grapple with despair, and if wc fall, 

We’ll iall in glory's wake ! 

There spoke old England’s genius ! 

Then, are wc all resolved ? 

* AIL We are — alt resolved ! 

‘ J^ie, To conquer or be free? 

‘ All. To conquer— or be free. 
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* Uic, All ? 

All; 

Dang. Nem. con. 'egad ' 

Puff 0 yes, IV here they do agree on the stage, 
their ananimity is wonderful ! 

* Ijeic. Tlien, let’s embrace— and now—’ 
SnsijT What the plHgiie, is he going to pray ? 
PuffrHeSj hush ! — in great emergencies, there is 

notliing like ajirayer ' 

‘ Uie. 0 mighty Mars ! — ’ 

» Puff. Stop, my dear sir, you don t expect to find 
Mars di(*re No, sir, whenever you address the 
gods, always look into the one shilling gallery. 

* Leir. 0 mighty Mars!—’ 

Dang. Why shpuld he pi ay to Mars? 

Pitff Hush ! 

, * Leic. 0 mighty Mars ! if in thy homage bred, 
Each point of discipline Vve still ob^rv’d, 

Nor but by due promotion, and the right 
Of service, to the rank of major-general 
Have ris’n ; assist thy votary novfl 
Gov. Yet do not rise hcaanne ? 


' Master of Horse. And me ! 

Knight. And me ! » 

Sir fV. And me ! * I 
Sir C. And me !’ I 

Puff- And me ! Now, mina your hits, pray all to- 
gether. 

* jill. Behold thy votaries submissive beg, 

That thou wilt deign to grant them all they ask,—’ 
* (live ’em a longer all, next time. 

* ‘ dll. Assist them to accomplish all their ends, 
And sanctify whatever means ^ey use. 

To gain them !’ 

Sneer. Avery orthodox quintetto! 

Puff. Vastly well, gentlemen.— Is that well mn- 
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iiag^d or not have you such a prayer as that on 
the stage ? 

Sneer. Not exactly. 

Ltic. (to Puff) But, sir, you haven't sellled how 
wf are to get off here. 

Puff. You could not get off kneeling, could you r 

Sir IV. (to Puff) 0 no, sir! impossible ! 

Puff. It would have a good effect, i’fivilrfi, if you 
could exeunt praying!— Yes, and would ^ary the 
established mo<lc of springing off witli a glance at 
the pit. Just try. ^ 

Sneer. O never mind, so as you get them .off. I’ll 
answer for it the audience won’t care how. 

Pxiff. AVell, then, repeat the l^st line standing, 
and go off the old way. 

* Ml. And sanctify whatever means we use to 

gain them.’ * [exeunt.^ 

Dang. Brav.i ! a fine exit. 

Sneer. Stay *- moment. * (the Sentinels get np. 

* first .'^cri. it^ll this shall to lord Burleigh’s cor. 

< Second Sent.yTis meet it sliould. 

% fe.Tcim/ Sentvich.' 

Dang. Hey, why*' thought those fellows had been 
asleep ? ^ « 

Puff. Only a preteece, thftre’s the art of it ; they 
were spies of lord Bulleigh’s. Take cere, my dear 
Dangle, the morning gun is going to fire. 

Dang. Well, that will have a fine effect. 

Puff. I think 60, and helps to realize the scene. 
— (cannon three times) What the plague! — three 
n^^ng guns I— there nt >er is but one !— ay this is • 
always the way at the theatre — give these fellows ti 
good thing, and they never know when to have 
clone with it. You have no more cannon to fire ^ 

Prom, (from within) No, sir. 

Puff. Now then, for so A music. 
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Sneer. Fray what's that for ' 

Puff. It shows that Tillmriiia is rouiing ; nottiing- 
introduces jou a heroine like soft music. Her® ».he 
comes. 

Dang. And her confidante, I suppose f 

Puff. To be sure : herctiiey are— inconsolable, to 
the nimuct in Ariadne I {snft music. 

A'n/er Tilburhm and Confidahtt. 

Til. * IVow (lowers unfold their beauties to the sun, 
And| blushing/ kiss the beam he sends to wake 
^ them. 

The strip’d carnation, and the guarded rose, 

The vulgar wall-ilow’r, and smart gilly-Aowcr, 

The polyanthus tneau — the dapper daisy, 

Sweet-william, and sweet m'lrjurtim, amWll 

The tribe of single and of double pinks ! 
r^ow too, ii;e teathci'd warbleis tunc ^licir notes 
^Around, and charm the listening grare — The lark ! 
The linnet ! chaflinch! bullfinch ! gc/lfmdi ! green-’ 
finch ! / 

—But, oh, to me, no joy canthA aflonl ' 

Nor lose, nor wall-flow 'r, nor sn^rt gilly flower, 
Nor polyantlins mean, nor dap^ daisy, 

Nor William swee^ nor matji^Mn — nor lark, 
Linnet, nor all the finches of Ate grove !’ 

Piff. Your white hankercllef, madam 

Til, I thought, sir, 1 was’im to use that till < heail 
rending wo.’ 

Piff. 0 yes, madam — at ‘ the finches of the 
grove,' if you please. 

* Tif.’Nor lark, ^ • 

Linnet, nor all the finches of the grove ! ^oerps. 

ruff. Vastly well, madam ! 

Dang. Vastly well, indeed ! 

‘ TiL For, 0 too sure, heart rending wo is now' 
The.Jot of WTetohed Tilbnrina V 
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Jian%, 0 !— 'lis too much. 

Sueer. Oh !i it is indeed. 

* Con. Be comforte<l, sweet lady — -for « ho know 
But heav'nhasyct some milk-white day in store. 

* Til. Alas, iny gentle Nora, 

Thy tender youth, as yet, hath never mount'd 
Love’s fatal dart. - 

‘ Con. But see where your stern father ; 

It is not meet that he .shotild find you thus.' 

Puff, I Icy, what the plague ! what a cut is here ! 
—why, what is become of the description of hc|^ _ 
first meeting with Don Whiskerandos hisjj^llant 
behaviour in the sea-fight, and the simile of tlic ca- 
nary bird ? * 

TH \'jdced, sir, you’ll find they will not be miss’d. 
Puff. Very well.— Very well! 

Til. The c’-ie, ma’am, if you please. ^ 

* Con. It is jot meet that he should find you thus.* 

^ Til. Thou^iunserst right, but ’tis no easy task 

I’or barcfac’d g\icf to wear a mask of joy. 

\ Enter Governor. 

* Got. How’s thi^in tears i’ — OTilburina, shame’ 
this a time for irntfidliug tenderness. 

And Cupid’s baby wd«s f ^IiasJ thou not heard 

'J'hat haughty Spain 'J^opc-coiisccrated fleet 
Advances to our short, while England's fate, 

Like a clipp’d guinea, trembles in the scale ? 

* Til. Then is the cri.sis of my fate at hand I 

I see the fleet’s approach, 1 see——’ 

Puff. N<)w pray, gentlemen, mind. — This is one 
of^ljc mostt useful figures we tragedy writers have, • 
by whi;h a hero or heroine, in consideration of tjjeif 
bring often obliged to overlook things that arc on 
the stage, is allowed to bear and see a number of 
things that are not 

•Vn«r. Yes — a kind of poetical second-sight ! 
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Yes — now then, madam. 

‘ Til. 1 see their decks 

Are clear’d J 1 see the signal made ! 

The linc.is form'd a cable's length asunder ! 

T see the frigate station’d in the rear ; 

And now 1 hear the thunder of the guns ! 

I hear victor’s shouts 1 also bear 

The vanquif^i’d groans ! and now 'tis smoke—- 

and now 

T sec the loose saifs shiver iu the wind ! 

I see — 1 see— what soon j ou’ll S€*e — 

*• Gov. ^old, daughter ! peace ! this love hath 
turn’d thj brain : 

The Spanish fleet rtioucanst not see— because 
— -It is not yet in .sight !’ 

Danfr. ’Kgad thniigh, the governor see^ to make 
no allowance for tiie poetical figure yoiytalk of. 

No, a plain mattcr-of-iket mi^— that’s his 
cliaracter. 

^ Til. But will you then refuse his tfex ? 

‘ Gov. I must — I will — 1 can — I oi^ht — I do. 

‘ Til. His liberty is all he asks 

Sn€er. All who asks, Mr. PufT^Whois — 

Poff. ’Egnd, 8ir,«l can’t teW— Here has been 
such cutting and slashing, T dor|[ know where they 
have got to, myself. 

Til. Indeed, sir, you will findAt will connect very 
W'cll. 

Pvff. O, — if they hadn’t been so devilish free with 
their cutting here, you would have found that Don 
\thiskcrandbs has been tampering for his libertv- 
and^ pray observe the consciousness with 

which the argument is conducted. ’Egad, the pro 
and con goes as ,sinart as hits in a fencing match. 
It is indeed a sort' of small-sword logic, which we 
have borrowed fromthc French. 

^ Til. A retreat in Spain ' 
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* Cor. —Outlawry here ! 

^ Til. Your daughter's prayer i 

* Gov. —Your father's oath 1 
‘ Til. My lover ! 

* Gov. My country ! 

‘ Til. Tilburiiui! 

* Gov. England ! 

^ Til. A title ! 

‘ Gov. Honour ! 

* Til. A pension ! 

* Gov. —Conscience ! 

' Til. A thousand pounds ! 

* Gov. Hah! thou hast touched me nearly I’ 

Tuff". Tliere you see she lihrew in Tilbiirina. 

parry carte with England ! — Hah ! thrust in 
tierce, a *^itle ! parried by honour. — Hah ! a pension 
over the all n! put by, by conscience.— Then flanco- 
ne.de with 1 thounnd pounds-^and a palpable Kit, 
’egad ! 

‘ TU. CanM thou- 

Reject the suppliant, and the daughter too ? 

*' Gov. No lu^re ; 1 would not hear thee plead in 
▼ain, 

The father soften^^but the governor 

Is fix’d I f [carif. 

* TU. ’Tis wclljf — hence then, fond hopes^ 

fond passioiP, hence ; 

Puty, behold 1 am all over thine— 

* Whisk. (wUhoul) Where is my love — my — . 

< Til. Ha! 

\Wkisk. ^entering) My beauteous enemy—— 
b^'conquenng Tilburiiia ? How ! is’t thus 
We meet ? why are thy looks averse ! what means 

That falling tear that frown of boding wo ? 

Hah ! now indeed 1 am a prisoner ! 

Yes, new I feel the galliog^wcight of thesft 
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Disg^racciful chains which, crnd Tilburina ! ^ 

Thy duatiiig captive gioried in btron*.— : — 

But thou art I'alse, and Whiskerandos is undone ! 

‘ TiL O no ; how little dost tlioii know thy Til- 
biirina ! 

* Ifftisk. \ri thou then true? Be gone, cares, 

d(vibts, and fears. 

1 make you all a present to the winds ; 

And if the winds reject you try the waves.' 

The wind you know', is tlic established rc- 
. ccV«er of* all stolen sighs, and cast-off griefs and ap- 
prehensions. 

* Til. Yet must we part stern duty steals oui 

doom : 

Though here 1 call y.on conscious clouds to >frdeLs 
Could 1 pursue the bias of my soul, 

AJI friends, all right of parents, I’d disclaim 
And thou, my Whiskerandos, should breather, 

And mother, bi other, cousin, uncle, aijftit, 

And friend, to me ! 0 

^ Whisk. 0 inatchlc.ss excellence !-^knd roust we 
part ? y 

Well, if we must we must^and in that case 

The less is said the brtfer.’ f 
Puff. n4*y-day ! here’s a cut What, are all the 
mutual protestations out ? 

Til Now pray, sir, don't interrupt us just here, 
you ruin our feelings. 

Puff. Voui feelings ! — but zounds, my feelings, 
ma'am ! 

Whisk. ’One last embrace. 

‘•r*X Now, farewell for ever. 

* Whisk. For ever. 

* Til. Ay, for ever. (goings 

Pvff, S'death and fitry I— Gads-Ufe ! Sit! Mii- 
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(lam, if you go out without the parting look, you 
inight as well dance out^Here, here ! 

Con. But pray, sir, how am 1 to getoffhere ? 

Puff. Voii, pshaw { what the devil sigi\iiies how 
you get off! edge away at the top, or where you 
will— (pus/ic.v the Conjidante off) Now ma’am you 
see ^ 

Til. We understand you, sir, 

‘ Ay, for evei . 

* Both. Oh !— 

[lurninfr back and exeunt ; scene clggce. , 

Dang. O charming ! 

Puff Hey ! — ’tis pretty ivell, J believe — you see, 

I don’t attenit to strike out an^ thing new — but 1 
'i improve on the established modes. So, now 
for the ijffidcr plot. 

6'nccr. N^hat the plague, have you another plot.^ 

Puff. OVord, yes — ever while you live, have two 
plots to youl tragedy. — The grand point in manag- 
ing them, is Iwly to let your under plot have as lit- 
tle connexion Vith your main plot as possible — Non', 
Mr. Hopkins, l^soon as you please. 

p\er under prowpler. 

Under Promp. yniry the caiipeiiter says it is im- 
possible you can ^>to the park scene yet. 

Puff. The park scene ! — No I mean the descrip- 
tion scene here, in fnc wood. 

Under Prom. Sir, the performers have cut it out. 

Puff. Cuti|4ilbf 

Under PH0B^ Yes, sir. 

Puff. Wkiil IIm whole account of queen EliaflT- 
betHp.? , 

Under Prom. Yes, sir. 

Puff. And the description of her horse and side- 
saddle.^ 

Under Promp. Yes, sir. 
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Puff. So| so, this is very fine, indeed \ Mr. Hop- 
kins, how the plague could you sufler this } 

Hop. (from within) Sir, indeed the pnining-knife — 

Puff. The priiniiig-knifc — zounds, the axe ! v\hy 
here has l>een such lopping and topping, I shan’t 
have the bare trunk of my play left presently. — 
Very well, sir — the performers must do as they 
please ; but, upon my soul, I’ll print it every word. 

Sneer. Tha^ 1 would, indeed. 

Puff. So ? this IS a pretty dilemma, truly !— 
Gentlemen — you must excuse me, these fellows will 
ne-'vr be ready, unless I go and look after them ray- 
self. 

Sneer. Odearsir— these little things will happen-— 

Puff. To rut out this scene’— but I’ll print it— 
*egad, Ml print it ev^y word i 

• ACT THE THIRD, 

SCENE I. BEFOllE THE CURT 

Enter Puff, Sneer, and Dai^U. 

Puff. Well, we are ready — now t^n for the jus- 
tices. y 

(curtain rises ; Justices, Constat (es, discovered . 

Sneer. This, I suppose, is a soi t of senate scene ? 

Puff. Yes. — What, gentlemen, do you mean to 
go at once to the discovery scena ? 

Just. It you please, sir. 

Puff. O very well — harkyc, 1 don’t choose to say 
any thing more, but i’faith, they have mangled my 
jf^y in Die most shocking manner ! 

Dav^. It’s* a great pity ! 

Puff: Now then, Mr. Justice, if you please. 

* Just. Are all the volunteers without.^ 

' Comt. They are, 

^ome ten in fetters, and some twenty drunk 
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* Jiust. Attends the youth, whose most opprobrious 
And clear convicted crimes have stanipt him sol- 

* dicr ? 

* Const. He waits your pleasure , <*ag^or to repay 
The blest reprieve that sends him to the fields 

Of glory, there to raise Ins branded hand 
In honour ’.s cause. 

* Just. ’Tis well 

If ’tis your worship’s pleasure, bid bin?, ent'^r. 

* Const I fly, the herald of your will, [fixit Cons!.' 
Puff. Quick, sir ! 

Sneer. But, Mr. Puff, I think not only the jusAice, 
but the clown, seems to talk in as hipli a style as 
the first hero amoin; them. 

P uff. Heaven forbid they sHould not, in a free 
-Sir, I am not for iiiakinp^ slavi.sh distinc- 
tions, alM giving all the fine language to the upper 
sort of people. , 

Dang. Miat's very noble in you, indeed. 

\ ‘ Enter J^islire's /.nt/y. 

‘ Lady. Fwrgive this interruption, good iny love , 
But, as I jusmiow past, a piis’ner youth 
Whom rude ^nds hither lead, strange bodings 
seiz’d 

My fluttering hcn|'t, and to in^’solf I said, 

And if our Tom had liv^d, heM surely been 
This strippling's height ’ 

‘ Just. Ha ! surfesome powerful sympathy direct? 
TJs both 

' Enter Son and Constable. 

* What is thy name .’ 

* ‘ Son. My name’sTomJcnkins— alias, have I noHb 

TRbiigh Qtpphan'd, and without a friend ! 

‘ Just. Thy parents? 

, ‘ Son. My father dwelt in Rocheste:*— and wa.' 
As 1 have heard a fishmonger no more.’ 
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Puff. What, sir, do you leave out the account of 
your birth, parentage, and education ? 

* 5on. They have settled it so, sir, hdre 
Puff. Oh ! oh ! 

‘ Ijuly. Had he no other name ? 

* Son. I’ve seen a bill 

Of his, sign’d Tomkins, creditor. 

*• Just. This does indeed confirm each circuin- 
stani^ 

The gipsy told !— Prepare ! 

* Son. [ do, 

i Jusk No orphan, nor without a friend, art thou — 

1 am thy .father, here’s thy mother, there 

Thy uncle this thy first cousin, and those 

Are all your nearVelations ! 

* Mother. 0 ecstpey of bliss ! ^ 

* Son. O most iinlouk’d for imppincss! J 

, (lAry faint altematefy in eatk r '/ker's arm.' 

Puff. There, you see relationship, hkc murder, 
will out. 

* Juit. Now, let’s revive — else w’cfc tliis joy too 

much ! 

But come — and we’ll unfold the rr»t witliin, 

And thou, my boy, must nced.s > wt rest and food. 
Hence may each orphan hope, £s chance directs, 

To find a father — where he least expects ! [exeutf/.’ 
Puff. What do you think of that ? 

Dat^. One of the finest dislovery scenes I ever 
saw.~.Why, this under plot would have made a tra- 
gedy itself. 

Sneer. Ay, or a comedy either. 

• Ptff. And keeps quite clear, you see of the othc f. 

* « Enter mnief§an,taki'iig away the seats. ^ 

Puff. The scene remains, does it ? 

Seenem. Yes, sir. • 

Puff. You are fo leave one chair, you know. — 
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But it is alu^ays awkward in a traged^y to have 
you fellows coining in, in your playhouse liveriesy to 
remove things— 1 wish that could be managed bet- 
ter, 

* Enter a Beefeater. 

* Beef. Perdition catch my soul, but I do love 
thee.’ 

Sneer. Haven't i heard that line before ^ 

Puff. No, 1 fancy not — Where, pray/ 

Dang. Yes, I think there is somethhig like it in 
Othello. 

Puff. ’(«ad ? now you put me in mind oa’i, Ir^»e- 
lieve there is— but that’s of no consequence — all 
that can be said is, that two people happened to hit 
on t he same thought — and Shakspearc made use of 
THlrstp^at’s all. 

5nccr?Wcry true. 

Puff. N^y sir, your soliloquy— but speak more 
to the pit, iPyoii please— the soliloquy always to tfie 
pit — ^that’s a rule. 

* Beef. Though hopeless love finds comfort in des- 

pair. 

It never can endure a rival's bliss ! 

But 8oll_l am' observ’d, [exit Beefeater, 

Dang, That' a v\ery short soliloquy. 

Puff. Yes — but it would have been a great deal 
longer, if he had not been observ'd. 

Sneer. A most ^nthnental beefeater that, Mr. 
Puff. 

Puff. Harkye — I would not have you be too sure 
he is a beefeater. 

‘ Sneer. What, a hero in disguise.’ 

P^, No matter — 1 only gtye you a hint— But 
now for my principal character — Here he comes 
lor^ Burleigh in person ! Pray, ^gentlemen, step this 
way— softly — if he is but perfect ! 
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Enltr Burkighff'ocs slmcly to the chairs and ifits. 
Sneer. Mr. Puff! 

Puff. Hush ! vastly well, sir ! vastly well ! a most 
iiitcrestiug {gravity ' 

Dang. What, is’nt he to speak at all ^ 

Puff. ’Kgad, I thought you’d ask me that — yes, it 
is a very likely thing — that a minister in his situa- 
tion, with the whole affairs of the nation on his head, 
should havc*time to talk !— but, hush ! or you’ll put 
him out. 

Sneer. Put lum out ! how the plague can that be, 
if he’s i/ot going to say any thing ? 

Puff. '4'herc's a reason ! why his part is to think, 
and how the plagi^c do you imagine he can think if 
you keep talking 

Dang. That’s veiy true, upon ray word 
[Burkigh coma forward^ shakes his heikt and exit. 

^Sneer. He is very perfect, indeed — Now, pray 
what did he mean by that ? ' 

Puff. You don't take it ? 

Sneer. No ; I don't upon my soul. 

Puff. Why, by tliat shake of the head, he gave 
you to understand that even though they had more 
justice in their cause, and wisdom in their measures 
—yet, if there was nbt a greater spirit shown on the 
part of tlie people — the country would at last fall a 
sacrifice to the hostile ambition ^of the Spanish mo- 
narchy. 

Sneer. The devil !— did he mean all that by shak- 
ing his head ? 

^Puff. Every word of it — If he shook his head, as* 
ftaught him. ^ 

ineir. O, here arc some of our old acquaintance. 

* Enter Hatton and Raleigh. 

‘ Sir C. My niece, and your niece too ? * 

By hcav’n there’s witchcraft in’U— He could not else 
H 
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Have gain’d their hearts. But see whcl•^ they ap 
proac|;i ; 

Some horrid purpo^se lowVing on their brows ! 

‘ rSir /r. Let us withdraw and mark them. 

(tnVidrair. 

S7teer. What is all this ? 

Ah ' Jieio has been more pruning '—but the 
fad is, these two young ladies are also in love with 
Don Whiskerandos. — Now, gentlemeif, this scene 
goes entirely for what we call situation and stage 
effect, by which the gr<‘ntcst applause may be ob- 
tained, without the as.'>istance of hinguage,sentiinl?nt, 
or character : pray mark ! 

‘ Enli r the /ico Meets. 

‘ 1 . A7cfc. Ellena liere ! 

But sec\he proud destroyer of my peace. 

Revenge i\.aU the good I’ve left. {nside. 

< 2. Meet. He comes, the false disturber of my 
quiet. 

Now, veugcaiice, do thy worst - (aside. 

Enter H^hiskerandos, 

‘ U'hisk, 0 hateful liberty if thus in vain I 

seek my Tilburina ! 

• Hath Auccs. And ever shall ! 

‘ (Sir C. and Sir iV. eoml' forward) Hold! wc 
w’ill avenge you. 

* W/risk. Hold or see your nierc.s bleed — 

^(ihe tu'O Nieces draw fheir Iwo daggers to 

strike Whiskerandos, the two Vvcles at the 
instant^ with their Ivrv swords drawn, catch 
. their two Nieces' arms, and turn the pointsmf 
^heir swords to H'hiskerandos. who immedi- 
ately draw's two daggers, and holds ihem to 
the two Nieces' bosoms' 

There’s situation for yon ! there’s an heroic 
gsftup ! — You see the ladies cajiT stall Whiskerau- 
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durst not strike them for fear of their un- 
cles — tlie uncles durst not kill him l^ecausc oC their 
nieces — I have tlu-m all at the dead lock ! — for every 
one of them is alraid to let go hrst. 

tSiuvr. Wliy, then they must stand there for ever. 
Puff. So they would, if I had'nt a very fine con- 

InvaiK (' for’t— Now mind 

* Enter Ihefeatery trifh his halberd. 

‘ Peef. h\ the (]Liccn's name, I charge you all to 

diop 

Your swoi-d:^ and daggers ! 

' (they drop their stoords and daggers' 

Sue. r. That is n contrivance indeed. 

Puff. Ay — iiVhe queen's name. 

* Sir (\ (’oiue, niece ! 

* Sir tv. t‘omu niece • [c.rfi/n/ \rith tlr. two .Xieccs. 

‘ // hi.d>, U'hat’s lie, who bids us tints renounce 

. our guard ? 

* lifff. Thou must do more — renounce thy love ’ 

* ft hisk. Thou liest — base beefeater ! 

‘ lierf. Ha ! Hell ! the lie ! 

By heav’n thou’st rous’d the lion in my heart ! 

Off, V' Tnae habit’ — base disguise’ off! off! 
(discovers hivisclf, by throwing off his upper dressj 
find appearing in a very fine wai^coat. 

Am I a beefeater now ? 

Or beams my crest as terrible, as when 
In Biseay's Bay I took thy ciiptive sloop ! 

Puff. Tliere, e»ad ! he comes out to be the very 
captain of the privateer who had taken VVhisker- 
, niidos prisoner — and was himself an old lover of 
^Tilhiiiuim's. 

Dang. Admirably manag’d, indeed. 

Puff. Now, stand out of the way. 

* li'liisk I thank thee, fortune ! that hast funs be- 

'tow’d 
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A weapon to chastise this insolent. 

, (taft'is iij) one of the si/:orfl9. 

‘ Bt(f. L take thy chiilleug^e, Spanuiiclj and I 
thank 

TheCj fortune, loo ' — {lakts np Ihc other strord. 

* Whisk. X eiiKt'ance and Tiiburuia ! 

* Beef. Kxactly so 

{they fi^hty ami after the usual umnhcr of 
U'ounds gireuy WhisktranAus falls. 

* JVhisk. O cur>ed party ' — that last tlnusl in 

tierce 

Was fatal !— Captain, thou has fenced wt'll* ‘ 
And Whiskerandofe quits this bustlinjf .scene ' 

For all etcr « 

« Hcef nitv — he would have added, but .stem 

dctfih 

Cut sliort hi.s being-, and the noun, at once !’ 

Puff. 0 my dear sir, you are too slow j now mind* 
me. — Sir, shall I tnmble you to die a^raiu '' 

‘ WhhL And VVhiskcrandos quits tins bustliii!' 
scene 

For nil cter 

* Be^ nity — he would have added ’ 

Puff No, -sir — that’s not it— once more, if you 

plcnsc. * 

‘ Whisk. I wish, sir — you wouhl practise this with- 
out me — I can’t stay dying here all night 

Puff. Very well, we *11 go over it hy-and-byc 1 

must humour these gentlemeu ! [vjJl Whhkcrandos, 

* Beef. Farewell — brave .Spaniard, and when 

next — ’ • ^ 

Puff^ Dear sir, you needn't ^peak that speech, a§ 
tlie body has w alked off. " 

* Beef. That’s tiue, sir, — then I’ll join the fleet. 
Pk^. If you please, [exit Beefeater] Now, enter 

TUburina. stark mad, in white satin. 
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Sneer. \Vl»y in white satm ? 

Puff. O Lord, sir — when a heroine goes mad, site 
always goes into white satin — don’t she, Dangle 

f)aiVf'. Always — it‘s a >ide 

Pujf Ves — here if k — {looking at the book) enter, 
Tilhnrina stark mad in tvhite satin, and her confi- 
dante '.tal k mad in white linen. 

Enter Tilburinn and Confidante madj according to 
* custom . 

Sneir. But what the deuce, is the confidante to 
l^c im^d tt>o ^ 

Puff To be sine, she is : the confidante is always 
to do whatever lier mistress does , weep when she 
weep.s, smile wh«n she siinlcs, go iinul w lien she goes 
mad. — Now, madam coniiiiante — but keep your 
madness in the b.1ck ground, if \ on pleaSe. 

* Til The wind whistles the moon rises - -sec 

*'Ihey have kill'd my squirrel in his cage ! 

Is tills a grassiioppei ? ^Ha ’ no, it is my 

Whiskerandos >ou shall not keep him— 

I know you have iiiin in your pocket— 

All oyster mat lie cross’d in love — Who says 
A whale’s a bird ! — Ua ' did you call, my love ? 

—He’s heie ! fje’s there I He's every where ! 

Ah me ! He’s no where ' [c.rit TUburina.^ 

Puff. There, do you ever desire to sec any body 
mader than that f ^ 

Sneer. Never, while I live ! And pray what be- 
comes of her ^ 

Puff. She is gone to throw herself into the sea, to 
• be sure— and that brings us at onw to the scene of 
’iction; and so to my catastrophe — my se^-fight, I 
ineitn. 

Sneer. ^Vhat, you brh\g that in at last ? 

Puff. Ves—- yes — ^you know my play is call?IlThe 
f^panish Armada, otiicrwise, ’egad, 1 iia\r no occa- 
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sion for the battle at all. — Now then for my rnafjni- 
ficeiKfe, — iny battle I — my noise ! — and \m proces- 
sion ! — You are all ready ? 

Prom, {within) Yes, sir. 

Puff. Is the Thames drest ? 

Enter Thames^ with two jUtendavis. 

Thames Here 1 am, sir. 

Puff. Very well, indeed — See, gcntleincn, tliere's 
a river for you ! 

5neer. But, pray, who arc these geiitleincii in 
green with him ’ . 

Puff. Those ’ — tlifyse arc his banks. 

Sneer. His banks ? 


Puff. Yes, one crowned with aldt^’s, and the other 
with a villa ! — you take the allu.<ions ? but, hey 
what the plague ! you have got both your banks on 
one side — Here, sir, come round — Kver while you 
live, Thames, go between your banks, (bdl rings) *' 
—There, sohl now for't! — Stand aside, my dear 
friends ! — away, Thames ! 

[cii7 Thames^ between his batiks, 
(flourish of drums j trumpets ^ cannon ^ 4^^. 4^. — 
scene changes to the sea — the fleets emrage — the 
music plays “ Britons, Strike, dome ” — Spanish 
fleet destroyed by Jire-ships, ^c . — English fleet 
advances — music plays, Knte Britannia .'* — 
The procession of rM the English rivers and their 
tributaries, with their emblems, begins with 
HandeVs water music, ends with a chorus, to the 
maareh in Judas Mnccabeeus. — During this scene, 
Puff directs dnd applauds every thing — then * 

Puff. «Well, pretty wcll^but not quite perfect—* 
so ladies and gentlemen, if you please, we'U’ re* 


7icai||^ this piece again to-morrow, (curtain drops 


■END OP THE rniTK 
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ACT THE FIRST. 

SCENE I. AN INN liOHK. 

AffS. />. (irit/ioui) Let the porter carry our buu- 
dJes down to Mr. Day's house. 

KiUer Mrs. Daify ^IrahWa., Ruth^ Captain Maiily^ 
(fhd Conckmnn. 

Mrs. I). Out npoii’t, liow dusty ’tis ’ — 'tis a sad 
ihinff for people ofllhe hettei sort, who are us’d to 
travel in a dirtereut style, to put upuithahlthy 
stifge couch. ] ludieve our places are paid for, 
coachman, are they not ^ 

Coarh. Yes, ma’am — paid for at Oxford. 

Jlfr«. I). Very well — Soincthiug for \ou to drink. 
Coach. Thank you, ma'am. frriL 

Mrs. D. Why, how now, .Arabella ' what, sad ! by 
my faith you need say 1 told not \ou so. My 
son Abel has been pining the whole montli that you 
have been absent ; he's much improved of late ; 
grown quite genteel, I nssuie yt^\. 

Arab. Then he is improved indeed ! (aside. 

Mrs. D. Now we talk of Abel, I wonder he, or my 
husband’s chief cloi'k, Ohadiah, is not here ready 
t^ attend me. Manfy) How ^ it with you, 

sirf weary of your joiimry, I siippo.se i* « 

Ma^. Her longue will never tire, (aside) Yes, 
ina’om, so many in tlie coach has rather heated me. 

Enter Obndialt and Mel 

Mrs. D. Oh ! arc von come - didn’t you think it 
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iit that I ‘‘Ijould find attt'nd.inre rcadv ior me when 
I a’iijliled ■' 

Obafi. I ask your honour s pardon . I ilo profrss I 
should have attnidod sooner, l)iit that his young 
honour, Mr, M>i I. ilclaved ino. 

Mrs D. Well, von Ahrl, you must he oboyed. — 
Whatj you are rejoiced at the return of one I liavc 
in my eye, ha ? 

Jihef Yes, I have, by my father's '/lesiiOj been 
tiiinkini; more about ''Otn* i)ody tlian I'll speak of. 

Mrs I) That’', light You must now endeavour 
to please tlie ladies, cast ofl* Ohaduih’s torrniilities, 
show 'em vour btcediiii;. boy, and let 'em .see you 
arc as w'-II ifuudit a.v led. (aside. 

Abel If )!)!! pleas** i would speak a word iu 
private 

Arab (la Itulh' Tliat poor gentleman seems hear- 
tily fired of Mt^. I)a\'s tonifiie. 

liiil/i Indeed h^* looks fatigiunl. 

Arab I like him itnicli ; he seems plain and 
hone«^t. 

Hath. Plain enough in all conscience; but to 
plca.se you, ni spenk to liiiii. 

Arab. No, pr'y thee, chm’i — he,’ll think ns rude. 

flulh Then f shall think him an ass. — 1 hope you 
arc better after your journey, sir ? 

Man. No, rnadnm, I am ivithei worse. 

fiulh. Yon don't bke riding in a stage, perhaps.^ 

Manj No, ma’am, nor talking after it. This young 
spawn is as bad as the old pike, (aside. 

Ruth. Short, however, if not sweet. • 

Arab Pr’y thee, peace I — sir, we wish yon all 
pincss. 

Man. Ma'am, I thank you. — I like her well; but 
I l.«|T»e she’ll say no more, lest .«<Iie should spoil my 
good opinion (rtsidr 
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Mrs. D. '{advmu'insr'^ (\>ino, Aiabdla- — li?* as 1 
lolil you ; — AIk I lui*; il — Sav no nioic. Take Iior 
by IIk! iiaiul, Abel hulb vlie in,i\ venture to tnk(' 
you for belter for \\oi<»e , leatl li'*r alonft. — Fare you 
well, >>irf [to Maul If) Oh ’ Abelv a notable fellow ' 
{Abcf h'ftds off .'Irnhtfia, and (thndiuh, Mrs Dai/y 
Urrioix nt Nidfi. ithit jollovs 
Mav 'Ml iTe’s ^otoelbin^ vei v intej (‘^tnii: about 
that — \W-I1. heje I am in tin* aneienl eity of 
Oioueester, (juarierMt toi at least .six inonlii', if my 
creditois tl(m't'liunt me out oi it. As out troop 
eaine some lia^.s .since, private loilginp-s, I suppose, 
are scare<'. • * 

Eater Col%ael Carclrss and Story. 

('art. Dear Maul V , >veIeoine to (iloucestcr. 

Man Dear Colonel, I iliil not think to have met 
xou so suddenly \b' my old friend, laeiitenaiit 
l^ii»ry, your servant 

Story. Your fiieiid still, (Mptuui — but no Unifier 
a rnaileiianl: 1 baviMpiitted the <a'rviee ‘Ometime; 

1 am mairied and seitleil here, and, laitii, as tiuie.'< 
i;o, well to do, 

Man. I am ^'bMl of it. 

Care. 1 hope, Alanh, out rreilitors wen* not troii- 
blesonip at our last c|?iarler.'» after 1 left you {aside. 

Man. They threatened os with the law; but 1 
dare say a i'<nv pounds will <piiel 'em I'or a inuiith 
or so. * 

Cart. And in that time we may t’et lelief, by 
death or marriaije. When did v on ai i i\ e ? 

^Man. .lust now' — eainr in a sla^e #o.U’h, wcdgfcd 
iii^vith half a dozem ; a ju'iiee's wife, full of vulgar 
dignity, and her daiisihter ; anotlter young lady with 
’em, rather hand.some ; wiio, it seems, is intended for 
the justice's eldest .•son, a ilownrighi ass. lie AAic 
here to meet his motlicr, and with him his lather’s 
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tirawling clerk . — two such formal^ awUviard r.ascals 
you never sa\> — ha ' ha ! 

^ylorlf. The lunidsonir lady you sj>i‘ak of is a rich 
heiress; they her fallnr died abroad in the 
king's service, and left this Mr Day her guardian, 
who, it socDl^, (i* signs hei lur this his hr:»l-born 
booby. 

C’«re. Whj wlnit a dull dog wert thou, Manly, 
not (o make love and rescue her! — hey ! whom have 
we here- 

Kntrr T’^flguf, vrnpt in a blanket. 

'VVho ait thou, pray'' 

Ten. A pooi Irishman, huaven save me, and save 
all your tiireo faces! — give me e thnleeii. 

(.'are. Thou wdt not lose any thing for want of 
asking. 

Tea. Faith, I can't affotd it. 

( 'arc. Well, there's sixpence for tliy ronfidcnci . 

Tea. Uy niy troth, tis too little; make it liiirteen 
anti I’ll drink all your healths. 

Man. How long hast thou been in Knglainl ? 

'Tea. Kver siiiee 1 came here, and longer too. 

Carr. What's thv business,^ 

'Ten. I have no business at all, at all ; I’m a gen- 
tleman at large, and that's all 1 have done since I 
left my nia.stcr. 

Core Why ditl'st leave him ^ 

Tea. Berun.se hA dierl one day. 

Care. Then it .seems he left thee. 

Tea. Yes, indeed — he leti poor Teague—but he 
never served me so before in ail hi** li/c. , 

Care. Pr'v tin e, who was thy muster.^ , 

Tea. Sure he was the good Colonel Dangr r. 

{mtfi affect ion. 

*-^are. f!oli»ncI Danger! ho was my dear and no- 
ble trienrl 
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Tea. Yes, that he was, and poor Teague’s too. 
Cair VVliere did h(‘ die." / • 

Tea. He died in hed, in the enemy’s prison, t’olher 
side the water there. 

Cart. And what dost thou mean todo.^ 

T(M. I would m‘t a good master, it a good master 
w’ould get me. I can’t tell what to do else — I was 
hire on iny way to Bristol, to see to beg a passage 
to old Irclatnl : 1 went to the man who lives at that 
house, at the/nid of t'other house, be<:ide the great 
house, who tell.s by the stars and tlie planters what 
good luck is for man ; and he told me there was no 
star for |L poor Irishman. By iny sflhl, says I, there 
are ns nituiy s(nrs|iti Ireland ns Knglaml, and more 
too. Now i'll go to Ireland, and if the stars be there 
still. I'll conic hack, and I’li beat his big pate, if he 
won’t give 7’eague some good luck, 
a Care. Poor fellow, F pity him *, he .seems simple 
nnd honest. Well, 'rcague, what wouldst thou sa\ , 
if I should take thee? 

Tea. I’d say you could not do a better thing, 
though you got a wor.se man. 

Care. Thy iiia«-ter was my dear friend; — wert 
thou with him when he dif‘d ' 

Tea. Upon my s^nl and I was: and 1 howled o^er 
him after — and I asked him why he would die and 
leave poor Teague ; but the devil a word he answer- 
ed; nnd ill faith f staid kiss iTig his sweet face, till 
they took him from me. W'hile my master was ill, 
we sohi our clothes to buy physic and other lliings 
4^1 comfort his stomach; but och! Impaid me again, 
f<^ when he died, he left me all that he had in the 
worW, * 

Care. Hid he leave thee all that he had ? 

'Tea. F’aith and he did: he left me his !ovc«4l»>his 
friendship, ami tluit was his all; and then T wnpt 
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myself up in this blanket, in which many's the time 
1 roiled him tV> keep him warm ; and it does not fit 
me the worse for that ; and in this dress 1 turned out 
for my journey, without any victuals at all besides a 
little snuff. 

Care. WeJ!, well, serve and love me, as thou didst 
thy master, and thou .shalt live with me. 

Tea. Faith and I will. — Och 1 be such another mtft- 
tcr to poor Teague, and sure Td serve yon to the 
world’s cud, whctlicr 1 would or no. (to himself) I’m 
hired ! « «« 

Care. Now t^en to business — we must visit these 
ladies you speak of, Manly Story, do yau know 
the family ^ • 

Hlory. 1 know them by name : but Day would as 
soon let the devil loose with his family as a soldier : 
— but come to my house, where, if you please, yon 
may both lodge. ^ 

Tea. I’m hired! (to himself, 

dure, (’ourage, noble captain! who knows but we 
may make our fortunes here in our new quarters, as 
well as Story I 

Man. And should we not, 'tis but living on 
Teague’s cheap diet of snuff. ^ 

Tea. And of that you shall have your belly full. 
Care. Come, Teague, thou shalt lay by this man- 
tle (in lavender if tj^ou wilt) and mount the family 
livery; and should our fathers, Manly, still keep ug 
from inheritance, and matrimony prove unpropiti- 
ous, we’ll hoist sail for a new woild. (with raptured 
Tea. Ay, forbid Ireland, master ! — och ! upon mf 
soul, apd I’d like to take you to my little estate tbeev 
in Tipperary. ^ 

Care. Hast thou gut an estate there ? 

Indeed and 1 have j but the land is of such 



REMARKS/ ' 

T&ib piece wits first launched at ^the TJicatrc in 
Goodtni^’s Fields^; but Mr. Garrick, who soon quil- 
ted that place for the Theatre Royal, Drury Lane, 
brought his farce with him. It appears to be found- 
«] on an old English Comedy ; but has spirit, in- 
cident, and variety, with language well adapted to 
the characters, 

Consi'je^Jite success attended the numerous ear- 
ly rep«i!d ; w of tj^is diverting after-piece, and it 
forms a useful addition to the stock-list of every 
Theatre in the kingdom. 
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ICfi^cr (i((i/f('A.s an I Sharp. 

Sharp n<)« , sM , '.hall ycm i>o inut i ied to-niorrow * 
j'-h, I'm iiliuul \ oil joke ^ith \ our pool Immhlo sur- 

ViMit. 

% Oaij. 1 (di Ihi'c, Shsup, last night Melistia con- 
sented, and fixed to-morrow for the liappy day. 
Sharp. "J'is well .she did, sir, or it might have been 
a dreadful one lor u^, in out present ciiiidition : all 
your money ypi nt, your imneahles soM, your ho- 
nour almost ruined, aud your immhie servant alniu.st 
starved ; we cou^l not possil)(y liuve stood it two 
day.s longer. But if tlti.s young lady will marry you, 
and relieve ns, o’my conseienee, I’ll turn friend to 
the sex, and think ofn wife i\ 4 y'self. 

Gay. And yet, sShaip, when I think how 1 have 
imposed upon lier,.l am almost resolved to tiirow 
i^'self at her feet, tdl her the real situation of my 
idffinirs, ask her pardon, and impidfe her pity. 

• Sharp. After niairiage, with all my hear# sir. 

Oby. What, because 1 am poor, shall 1 abandon 
my honour.^ ^ , 

Sf^rp. Yes, you must, sir, or nbaiidon me ; .so 
nrav discharge one of for eat I must, and snee 
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«lily too ; and jou know very well that that honoiu 
of yours will ntithcr introduce you to a great man's 
table, nor get me credit for a single beef-steak. 

Gat/. What can 1 <lo ? 

Sharp. ISothing, vv bile honour sticks in your throat 
do gulp, inast^, and down with it. 

Gay. Prythe't, leave me to my thoughts. 

Sharp, Leave yon ! No, not in such bad com 
pany, I'll assure you. Why you must ce'’tainly be 
a very great phdosopher, sir, to moralize and de- 
claim so charmingly as you do, about honour and 
conscience, when your doors are beset with bailifTs, 
aud not one single guinea in your pocket bribe 
the villains. 

Gay. Don't be witty, and give your advice, sir- 
rah ! 

Sharp. Do you be wise, and take it, sir. But to 
be serious \ you certainly have spent your fortune, 
and out-lived your credit, as your pockets and my 
belly can testify : your father has disowued you ; 
all your friends forsook you, except myself, who am 
starving with you. Now, sir, if you marry this 
young lady, who as yet, thank heaven, knows noth- 
ing of your misfortunes, and by that means procure 
a better fortune than that you squandered away, 
make a good husband, and turn economist, you still 
may be happy, may still be Sir William's heir, and 
the lady too no looser by the bargain. There's rea- 
son and argument, sir. 

Gay. 'Twos with that prospect I first made love 
to her. 

Sharp. Pray then make no more objections to thei 
marriage. You see 1 am icduccd to my waistcoat 
already j and when necessity has undressed from 
top id toe, she must begin with you ; and then we 
shall ho forced to keep house, an»l die by inches — 
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Look you, sir, if you .won’t resolve to]takc my advice, 
while you have one coat to your back*, 1 must take 

* . to ray heels while I have strength to run, and some- 
thing. to cover me : so, sir, wishing you much com- 
fort and consolation with your bare conscience. I am 
your most obedient and half-starv^ friend and ser- 
*..vant. r {going. 

• Gay. Hold, Sharp, you won’t leave me ? 

Sharp. ^ must eat, sir : by my honour and appe- 
tite, I must !' 

• G^jr . Well then, I am resolved to favour the cheat ; 
and as I shall quite change my foriper course of life, 
happy/may be the cbnsequeiices : at least, of this T 
am sure — • 

Sharp. That you can’t be worse than you arc at 
present. * {a knocking without. 

Gay. Who’s there ? 

Sharp. Some of your former good friends, who 
favoured you with money at fifty per cent, and help- 
ed you to spend it ; and are now become daily me- 
mentoes to you of the folly of trusting rogues, and 
laughing at my advice. 

Gay. Cease youi impertinence ! — to the door ! — 
If they are duns, •tell ’em my marriage is now cer- 
tainly fixed, and persuade ’em still to forbear a few 
days longef. And do you hear, Sharp, if it should 
be any body from Melissa, ^ay I am not at home, 
lest the bad appearance we make here should make 
’em suspect something to our disadvantage. 
^^harp. I’ll obey yon, sir ) but I’m afraid they will 
Easily discover the consumptive situation of our af- 
fairs by my chop-fallen countenance. • [exit. 

Gay. These very rascals, who are now continually 
dunning and persecuting me, were the very persons 
whaled me to my ruin, partook of my prosperity, , 
and professed the greatust friendship. 



sharp, [u'iththf) C'poii wjv word, ]Sfis, Wilt;*, niy 
tnastrp's not hi ^)oine 

Kitly. {without) Lookyr, Sharp, I must and will 
see him. 

Cray. I la, what do I heat ? Mrlixsa'.s maid ' — She’'* 
roniiiif; up stiyrs. Wlial most lilo:-— I’ll into 
tliis closet mul li'^-^n. 

Rf -enter Sharjif., with ktUif. 

KiUtj. I must know where he and \ill Know 
too, Mr. Inipertiuenee ' 

Sharp. .Not ul me \oii won t (astff() Ile‘<! not with- 
in, I tell \on, Mrs, Kitty ! don't know iii;i self. Do 
you think I can cdnjure ? ' “ 

kitty. But [know } on willlie nln'Miitiahly ; dierr- 
fore don’t trifle with me 1 coiik- (loni my mistress, 
Melissa : you know . I suppose, wliat’s to he done to- 
morrow morning ? 

Sharp. Ay, and fo-innvrow niplit too, ^drl ! 

Kilty Not jf 1 can help it. (aside) But come, 
where is your ma.ster ? for see him 1 must. 

Sharp. Pray, Mrs. Kitty, what's your opinion of 
this match between rny master and your mistress ? 

Killy. Why, 1 have no opinion of it’at all ; and yet 
most of our wants will be relieved by it too : for in- 
stance now, your master will get"a fortune, that’s 
what Pm afraid he wants ; my mistress w ill pet a 
husband, that’s what she has wanted for some tunc ; 
you will have the pleaSbre of my conversation, and 
I an opportunity of breaking your head for your im- 
pertinence 

Sharp. Madam, I am your ino.st huinhle servant' 
But I’ll tell you wliat, Mrs. Kitty, 1 am positively 
against the ui;Ueh ; for, was J a man of my ina§jl''r’s 
fortune — 

Kiyti^ You'd marry, if you could, and mend it ; 
ha, ha, lia ! — Pray. Sharp, where <loes your mast?r'^ 
estatp lir ■' 
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i^hurp,:}AC, lie ! why, it lies — 'fnith, I ciin’t name 
any particular place, it lies in so many: lits ^ects 
^are divided, some here, soiin* tlieie; his steward 
Kiardly Unows him'^elf 

KilH/. Scatleied, scattc ied I suppose. But hark> 
ye, SliiU'p, what’s heconie of yoiii furniture^ Y^oii 
^eeni to he a little hare hen* at present. 

Why, you must know, iVs^^soon as the wed- 
(liii^ was /ixeil, iity master ordered me to remove 
his goods into a fiieud's house, to make room fora 
hall which he designs to give hcic the day after the 
ufarri.fgc* 

’I'lie liickie>| tiling in th5 world ! for my 
mistre/ designs ^to have a ball and entertainment 
here to-night heroic the marriage; and tlial’s my 
hiisiness with your iiirister 

Sharp. The devil it is ' (aside. 

^ Kilit/. Slie'll us>t have it public ; she designs to 
invite only eight or ten couple of fiicnds. 

Sharp. No more ^ 

Kilty. No moie: and she ordered me to desire 
your ma.ster not make a great entertainment. 

Sharp. Oh, never fear. 

Kilty. Ten or a dozen little nice tilings, with some 
fruit, 1 believe, wiK be enough in all conscience. 

Sharp. Oh, curse your conscience ! (aside. 

Kitty. And what do you think 1 have done of my 
own head ? « 

Sharp. What-* 

Kitty. I have invited all my lord Stately's servant’s 
^^ome and see you, and have a (^nce in the kitch- 
en : w'dn’tyour master be surprised? 

* Sjfarp. Much so indeed ! • 

Kitly. Well, be ipiick and find out your master, 
and n|^ke what haste you can with your (^p^ra- 
lioiytf : you have no time to lose, Pr’ythee, Sharp, 
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what’s the matter with you ? I have not seen you 
for srme time^iind you seem to look a little thin. 

Sf*arp. Oh, my unfortunate face ! (asidt) I'm in 
pure good health, thank you, Mrs. Kitty ; and I'll 
assure you I have a very good stomach, nev^r bet- 
ter in all my life ; and 1 am full of vigour, hus.sy ! 

H (offers to kiss her. 

Kitti/. What, with that face ^ — Well, by, by. (gu 
ing) — Oh, Sharp, what ill-looking fellows^arc those, 
were standing about \our door when 1 came in ^ 
They want your master, too, I suppose ? 

sharp. Hum ! YVs, they arc waiting for him. 
They arc some oPhis tenants out of the country, that 
>vant to pay him some money. ^ ^ 

Kiliy Tenants ! What, do you let his tenants 
stand in the street ^ 

Sharp. They chose it ; as they seldom come to 
town, they are willing to see as much of it as they 
can when they do : they arc raw', ignorant, honest 
people. 

Kitty. Well, I must inn home — farewell ! — But do 
you hear ? Get something substantial for iis in the 
kitchen : a ham, a turkey, or what you will. We ll 
be very merry. And be sure to remove the tables 
and chairs away there too, that we may have room 
to dance. 1 can't bear to be confined in my French 
dances — tal, ]a1,lal. (dances) Well, adieu! Without 
any compliment, 1 shflll die, if I don’t sec you soon. 

[exrts 

Sharp. And, without any compliment, I pray hea- 
ven you may ! < \ 

Re-enter Gayless; they look for some time snrrouifitfhi 
fit each other. 

Gay. Oh, Sharp ? 

Sharp. Oh, master ! 
i' tSkiy. We are certainly undone ' 

Sharp. That’.s no new-s to'im* 



SCENE r 


LYING VALLT. 


Gay. Kight or ten couple of tlancers — ten or ;i 
dozen little nice dishes, witli some Iniit — my Ard 
Stately's servants — ham and turkey ! 

Sharp. Say no more ; the very souiul creates an 
appetite*: and 1 am sure, of late, I have had no oc< 
casion for u betters and provocatives. , 

Ga y. Cursed misfortune ! what can we do 

i^rp. Hang ourselves ; I see no other remedy ; 
except you Havje a receipt to gi\e a hall and a sup- 
per, without meat or music. 

C^ay. ^lelissa has certainly heard of my had ( ir- 
cumstnnccs, and has invented this scheme to distress 
me, and Ifreak off this tnatch. * 

Sharp.* 1 don’t htlicvc it, sir j begging your par- 
don. 

Gay. No ' why did her maid then make so strict 
an iiiquir\ into my fortune and affairs ? 

Mfharp. For two very substantial reasons ; the first, 
to satify a curiosity natural to her as a woman ; the 
second, to have the pleasure of my conversation, 
very natural to her as a woman of taste and under- 
standing. 

Gay, Pr'ythce be more serious : is not our all at 
stake ? ^ 

Sharp. sir; and yet that all of ours is of so 
little consequence, that a man, with a very small 
share of philosophy, may part from it without much 
pain or uneasiness. However, sS*, I'll convince you, 
in half an hour, that Mrs. Melissa knows nothing of 
your circumstances. And Til tell you what too, sir, 
tliF^An’t be here to-night, and yet you shall marry 
her to-morrow morning. 

TfOjl^^nw, how, dear Sharp? 

A'/ifliTJl’Tis here, here, sir! warm, warm; and 
dclays,w^l cool it; therefore I’ll away to lierfand 
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<lo you he as merry as love and po\crty.wili permit 
youi. 

VV'ould you succeed a faithful fiiend depute, 
Witose head can plan, and front can execute. 

[exciinl 

y.Xl, II M1 .I,IS«a's lODf.lM.s. 

Kiiter Mdissa and Kith/ 

Mil. You suiplise me, Kitty \ the master not at 
Jioiiie, the man in < oiifuhion, no fui nituro in the house 
and ill-looking fellows about the doors ! 'jiis ad a 
riddle. „ 

Kitti/. But very easy to be explained. 

Mel Pr ythee explain it then, nor keep me ioiigcr 
ni suspense. 

Kitti/. The alTair is this, madam : Mr. Gaylcss is 
over head and ears in debt ; you are ovm* head und 
ears in love : you'll marry him to-inorrow ; the next 
day your whole fortune goes to his creditois, and 
you and your children are to live comfortably upon 
the remainder 

Mel. 1 cannot think him base. 

Kitty. But I know they arc all base. You are ve- 
ry young, und very ignorant of die sex ; I am young 
too, but have more experience ; you never was in 
love before ; I have been in love wiili an hundred, 
and tfied ’em all ; und know Vin to he a parcel of 
barbarous, perjured, deluding, bewitching devils. 

m. The low wretches you have had to do with 
may answer the character you give ’em: buk?1r. 
Gayless— 

Kilty. Is a man, madam. 

Mel. I hope so Kitty, or f, would have urjiing to 
^ Jrith liim. 

Kitty. With all my heart. 1 have givci. ySu my 
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S(‘iitiiiic'i)ts upon tiu' ocrasinn, and shall leave you to 
yoin own iix'liiiations. • 

J^fd Oil, inadain, I am nnicli ohli^ed to you for 
yodr prorii ('uiulrseeii^ion ; lia. Iin, ha' However, I 
have s;ogr>ei»t n rej;md Im \onr opinion, tliat had I 
ccitani piools ofhii \iilanv — 

/vV//#/ Ol hi>< po\erty voii ina\ have •’hundred 
I tre^uie I have had none to tlie tonluny. 

Mel. Oh, tlien* ilie shot pinehes. (^asidc. 

Nay/so far from giving me the usual per- 
qiii.sites of niv plaee, he ha» nut so mm h kejit me 
in teniper^ with little endeariiii^ eivilitie?!. ; and one 
iiiipht reas«m4ihl\ experi, when a man*is tleficient hi 
one way, dial h<‘ shijfild make it up in another. 

(« knocking. 

Mcl See who’s at the door, [e.rh lviV/.y] I must 
be ejupious how I iMMid.- n too inm h to this girl her 
bml^opinion of Mr. Gaylcss seems to arise from his 
disregard of her. 

Hii-entcr Kill*/ ami Sharp. 

So, Sharp, have _\ou founti your master ^ will things 
be ready for the ball anti entertainment ? 

Sharp . To your wishes, madam 1 have just now 
besp oke the mui%ie and supper, and w'ait now for 
your ladyship’s furtlift’ commands. 

^feA. My compliments to your master, and let him 
know I anil my company will be with him by six *, wc 
de.-^iirn to drink tea, ami play at car^s before we dance. 
Kitty. So shall 1 andiny company, Mr. Slinrp.(fl«rfc. 
Sharp. Mighty well, Madam ’ (aside. 

Jfi. Pr’yihee, Sharp, what makes ^on come with- 
out vonr coat ’Tis too cool to go so airy, sure. 

itiUy^v. Sharp, madam, is of a very hot Amsti- 
tption } IV ha, ha ! • 

Sharp. K it had been ever so cool, I have had etuipgli 
to warai nle since I came from home, [’m sure ; but 
manor for that. (sighs 
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Md. What d’ye mean ? 

•Sharp. Pray don’t ask me, madam ; I bcscecli you 
don’t ; let me change the subject. 

V Kitty. Insist upon knowing it madam. — 7 -My cu- 
riosity must be satisfied, or 1 shall burst. (aside . 

Mel. 1 do insist upon knowing : on pain of my dis- 
pleasure, tell me ! 

Sharp. If my master should know — I must dot tell 
you, mtidam. indeed. ' 

Mel. 1 promise you, upon my honour, he never shall. 

Sharp. But can your ladyship insure sccrcry/rom 
that quarter ? 

Kitty. Yes, Mr.JackanaprSjforany thing you ran 
say. 

Mel. I engage for her. 

Sltarp. Why then, in short, madam — I cannot tell 
you. 

Mel. Don’t trifle with me. 

Sharp. Then since you will have it, madam, 1 lost 
my coat in defence of your reputation. 

Mel. In defence of my reputation ? 

Sharp. \ will assure you, madam, I’ve suflered very 
much in defence of it; which is more than I would 
have done for iny own. 

Mcl. Pr’ythee, explain. 

Sharp. In short, madam, you was seen, about a 
month ago, to inal^ a visit to my master alone. 

Alone! myservant was with me. 

0arp What, Mrs. Kitty ? So much the worse ; for 
Slhe was looked upon as my property ; and j^.was 
brought in guXty, as well as you and my master 

Kitty. What, your property, jackanapes.^ 

Met. What is all this 

Sharp. Why, madam, r\» I came out ipt now tc 
maUb preparation for you and your compaur/to night, 
Mrs Pryabout,the atforpey’s wife at next iloo'v, calls 
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to me ; “ Harkye, fc-llow !” says she, ‘* do you and 
your modest master know that iiiy husband shall jii- 
dict your house, at the ne^t parish iidfetiiig^, for a 
nuisance 

Mil, A nuisance ? 

Sharp. ] said so — A miisanec ! 1 believe none iu 
the neighbourhood live with more decency and reg- 
I 1 and my master/’ as is really the case. — 

I9bcency aiy^d regularity !” cries she with a sneer 
— “ why, sirrah, does not my window look into your 
master 's bed-chamber ? And did he not bring in a 
certSin liiUy, such a day describing you. madam. 
— And djd I not sec—- — ” 

Jlfe[. See ? O scandalous ! What ^ 

Sharp. Modesty Requires my silence. 

Mel. Did not you, contradict her } 

Sharp. Contradict her ! Why I told her I was sure 
she lied : “ for zounds !*’ said I, for 1 could not help 
swilaring, 1 am so well convinced of the lady’s and 
my master’s prudence, that 1 am sure, had they a 
mind to amuse themselves, they would certainly have 
drawn the window-curtains. 

Jlfc^ What, did you say nothing else ? Did not 
you convince her of her error and impertinence ? 

Sharp. She sworeato such tilings, that 1 could do 
nothing but swear and call names ; upon which, out 
bolts her husband upon me, witii a fine taper crab in 
his hand, and fell upon me with^uch violence, that 
being half delirious, 1 made a full confession. 

Mel. A full confession ! What did you confess ! 

That my master loved fornication ; that 
you had no aversion to it ; that IVfts. Kitty was a 
bawd, and your humble servant a pimp. • 
KUl^^A bawd ? a bawd ! Do 1 look like a ba^, 
./Snadam il * 

Shanj.^nd so, madam, in tbe scuflle, iny*conl ^ 
ns Ufrn to pieces, as well \our repnlafion 



ir> 


LYING VALKT 


All I 


Mcl. And so conjoined to maUo nu' infamous ' 
"Sharp T/jr hravoii’s sake, inadaiii, what could I 
do ' His proofs f»dl so thick upon me. as uitiu'ss 
head; (shotrshis hfnttf plash rrds tlial 1 would 
#>ivcn up all the reputations in i!n‘ kiii'jdo*in. ratlier 
than have niy hraiiis beat to a pllv. 

V(M> wi ll ‘ — lint I II be reven»i*d. Anddi-I 
not \oii tel! your mri'.lcr of thiN ^ 

sharp Tell iijiu ' No, inad'un. Hyd I told him. 
his love is so vn)h'iit for \ou, that he would c< itfii-.i- 
ly loivf murdered half tJie atloinies in to^^n this 
time. 

Me Very *vell ' — But f «.iii ic.soIved not to ;;o to 
your niastei ’s to-nij^ht t 

Sharp. Heavens and mv' impudence be praised ' 

{((.side. 

Kilty. VVMiy not, madam ^ Ifymi are not gniltv. 
face your accusers r 

Sharp. Oh, the devil ’ ruined (aside) To be 

sure, face ’em by all means, in.uiam ; they can but 
be abusive, and Itreak the window.^ a little. Bi^side.s 
madam, 1 have tbotigiit of a way to make this atlair 
quite diverting to you ; J have a fine blunderbuss, 
charged with half a hundred slugs, and my master 
has a delicate large Swiss bioail-sword ; and betwei n 
11H, madam, we shall so pepper and slice ’em, that 
you will die witii hiughirig. 

Mel. What, at rfiurdcr f 

Kitty. Dont i'ear, madam, there will be no murder 
if Sharp’s concerned, ^ 

Sharp. Alui^ei, madam! ’Tis self-defence ^y»€* 
sides in these sort of skirnii.shcs, tlieie are never 
'mure^han two or three killed ; for, suppo^g tliey 
bring the whole body of nvlhia upon us,^owii but^^ 
with- a brace of them, and a\v;p. flv the Aest of the' 
rovoy. 
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Mel. Persuade me ever so much, I won't g;o j that's 
luy resolution. .. • 

Kitty. Why then, I'll tell you what, madam ; sine** 
you are iesolv»‘d nut to to tin* .supper, suppo.si* 
the supiier \va.s to come to you ■ tis gfieat pity such 
f^reat preptiratious us Mr. Sharp l\as maLje should hr 
thrown awa} 

^Tfttrp. So it is, as you .saj, Mrs Kitty ; hut 1 can 
immediate! v*nin hack and unhespeak what 1 have 
oniere<l ‘ ’tis soon <lonc. 

Mfl- tfut then wluit excuse can I send to your mas- 
ter ^ he’ll he very uneasy at my not ccMiiiiig^. 

Sharp *0\\j ternbly«o But 1 ha\c it; Til tell 
him that you wt roKuddciily taken with the vapours, 
or qiinlm.s, or what you pl(‘asc, uuulam. 

Mel. I'll leave tt to you, Shaip, to make my a- 
pology ; and there’s halAa'guiuea for you to help 
y^ur iiiveiition. 

Sharp, llalf'H'guinea ! — Tis so long since I had 
any thing to do with money, that 1 scarcely know the 
current coin of my own country. Oh, Sharp, what 
talents hast thou ! to secure tliy master, deceive his 
mistress, out-lie her chniiibei iiiHid, and yet be paid 
for thy lionesty !— ^ui niy joy will discovei me. 
{aside) Madam, you have eternally fixed Timothy 
Sharp your obedient humble servant. — Oh, the de- 
lights of impudence and a good understanding ! 

• (aside and exit. 

Kitty. Ha, ha, ha ! Was there ever such a lying 
v^et I with his slugs and his broad-swords, his at- 
v^iesand broken heads, and nonstnsc ! — Well ma- 
tlftin, are you satisfied now ? Do you want more 
proo^. 

Jlfe/\)f your modesCy, I do ; but I find you are re- 
solved give me noitPi^ 

Madam ' 



lb 


LYING V ALKT. 


ACT I. 


Met. J see through yotir little me.'in artifice: you 
are endeavouring' to lessen Mr. Gaylcss in iny opi- 
nion, because he has not paid you for services he had 
no occasion for. 

Kitty. Fay me, madam ! I am sure I have very 
little occasion to he angry with Mr. Gayless for not 
paying me,' when, I believe, 'tis his general practict*. 

Mel. ’Tis false ' He’s a gentleman, and a 
lionour, and you are — 

Kitty. Not in love, 1 thank heaven ’ (rnurtesies. 

Mel. You arc a fool. 

Kitty 1 have been in love, but I’m indL'h wisei 
now. 

Met. Hold yi&iir tongue, impertinence ! 

Kitty. That’s the severest thing she has said yet 

{aside. 

Mcl. Leave me. 

Kitty. Oh, this love, this love, is the devil ! [exit. 

Md. VVe discover our weaknesses to our servaiics, 
make them our confidantes, put ’em on an equality 
with us, and so they become our advisers. Sharp’s 
behaviour, though I seemed to disregard it, makes 
me tremble with apprehensions ; and though 1 have 
protended to be angry with Kitty for her advice, 1 
think it of too much consequence to be neglected. 

Re-enter Kilty. 

Kitty. May I speak, madam ? 

Mel. Don't be a ^ool. What do you want ? 

Kilty. There is a servant, just come out of the 
country, says he belongs to sir William Gayless, and 
has got a letter for you from his master, upon 
urgent biisines#? ^ 

Md. William Gayless ! What can this meat: ? 
\Vliere is the man ? » 

Kitty. In the little parlour'^inedaqi. 

M^t. I’ll go to him. — M*/ Yicart fiutters i^'rangely. 

' . ’ Unt 
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KUh/. 0 woman, woman, foolish woman ! She’ll 
certainly’ have this Gnyless 1 nay, were she ^ well 
convinced of his poverty as I am, 'slic’d have him. 
Here is she fi^oin^ to throw away fifteen thousand 
pound,s — upon what ? He’s a man, and that’s all ; 
and heaven know^, mere man is but small consola- 
tion now-a-duys ! * [exit. 


ACT THE-SECONU. 


SCENE I. 


tinier ftnykss nniJ Shfirp. 

(iny. Vj' ytheclie serious, Sharp; hast thou really 
sueceedtMl ' 

Shnrp. To our wishes, sir. In short, I have man- 
at^od the business with such skill and dexterity, that 
thither y'our circumstances nor iiiy veracity are sus- 
pectwl. 

Gay. Bnt how hast (lion excused me from the ball 
and entertainment ? 

Sharp. Beyond expectation, sir. But in that par- 
ticular, 1 w'as oblifTod to have recour.se to truth, and 
declare the real sitiAtilion of your alTairs. I told her 
we had so lon;:r'clisn.«:ed ourselves to dressinj^ cither 
dinners oi suppens, that I was afraid we should be 
but a^'kward in out prepnratin%s In short, sir, at 
tha^ instant a cursed gnawing: seixed my stomach, 
that 1 could not help telling her, that both you and 


mMcIf seldom make a good meal i^w-a-days, 
iff a quarter of a year. 

•Ga^ 1 fell and confusion ! have you betrayaibi 
^llaiirV Did you not y>ll mo, this moment, she 
'not in least Hifipncjt iny cirrunistaiices P m 


once 


did 


lot in tne least Hifipncjt my cirrunistaiicei 
Sharj^ No more sl»cTiM!s^ii^ti!l ! told 


h.i 
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Gay. V'cry well ! — And was this your skill and 
dexterity ? 

Sharp. I was'^oing to tell you, but you won’t bear 
reason. My melancholy face and pitcotis narration 
had such an effect upon her generous bowels, that 
she freely forgives all that's past. 

Gay Does she, Sharp ? 

Sharp. Yes, and desires never to s'^e your face^ 
again ; and, as u further con.sidcration for so drdTigf 
she has sent you haU'-a-guinea. {showsUhe money. 

Gay. What do you mean ? 

Sharp. To spend it, spend it, sir, and regalti. % 

Gay Villain, you have undone me ! 

Sharp. What, 'oy bringing you money, when you 
are not worth a farthing in the wlK>le world? Well, 
well, then to make you happy again, Til keep it my- 
self} and wish soinehodv w'ould take it in their head 
to load me with such misfortunes, {puts up the money. 

Gay. Do you laugh at me, rascal ? « 

Sharp. Who deserves more to be laughed at ? ha, 
ha, ha ! — Never for the future, sir, dispute the suc- 
cess of my negotiation.^, when even you, who know 
me so well, can't help swallowing my hook. Why, 
sir, I could have plnycd with you backwards aiid 
forwards at the cud of my line Ull I had put your 
senses into such a fermentation, that you should not 
have known, in an hour's time, whether you was a 
fish or a man. 

Gay. Why, what nil this you have been telling 
me 

Sharp, A downright lie from beginning to cnd.^ 

Gay. And havf/yoii really excused me to her ? > 

Sharpy No, sir ; but 1 have got this half-guinea tp 
iiiaETfier excuses to you ; and instead of a cop^de- 
racy between yon and me to decyiye jier. she^inks*' 
she halt hi'oujilU nre over toy>T<^irheifecrit ii|Mn you 
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SCENE I- 

Gay. Thou excellent fellow. 

Hhkrp. Don't lose rune, hut slip out of the house 
immediately — the hack way, I believe, will* be thr* 
safest lor you — and to her as fast as you can ; pre- 
tend vast surprise and concern that her indisposi- 
tion lias debarred } ou the pleasure of her company 
here to-night. You need know no mnre — away ! 

Gay. But what shall we do, Sharp ^ Here's her 
I ifnrid again. 

Sharp '{'\iv devil she is.^ f wish 1 could poison 
her : for I'm Hm*c w hile site lives 1 can never prosper 

• • Enttr hilly. 

Killy Your door was open, so 1 did not stand 
upon Ceremony. • • 

Gay. I am sdtry to hear your mistress is taken so 
suddenly — 

Killy. Vapours, vapours only sir; a few matrimo- 
nial omens, that’s all : but I suppose Mr. Sharp has 
iinadehcr excuses. 

Gay. And tells me I can’t have the pleasure of her 
company to-night. I had made a small prepara- 
tion; but ’tis no matter: Sharp shall go to the rest 
of the company, and let them know ’tis put off. 

Kitty. Not for the world, sir: my mistress was sen- 
sible you must l\|ive provided for her and the rest 
of the company ; so she is resolved, though she can’t, 
the other ladies and gentlemen shall partake oi 
your entertainment. — She’s very good natured. 

Sharp. 1 had better run and let ’em know ’tis de- 
ferred. 

• Kitty, (stops him) I have been with ’em already, 
> and told ’em my mistress insists ffpon their coming ; 
4 , and they have already promised to be he t:c ; so j p rav 

doi^t be under any apprehensions that yourprepa- 
ratif^s will away. 

Gapy But ns 1 caii i her company. Mfs?. Kittr 
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lown fi;om Franco presently ; so 1 loft word to send 
him here immediately, to make ono. 

Gay. You do me honour, madam. 

. Sharp. Do the ladies choose caidsor supper first r 

Gay. Supper ! What does the fellow meaiv.^ {aside. 

Just. G. Oh; the supper, b}'' all moans ; for 1 ha\o 
cat nothing to signify since diniUT. 

Sharp. rSor 1, since last Monday was a fortni^t. 

^ ' f (aside. 

Gay. Pray ladies, walk intoihe next room. — Sharp 
^et things ready for supper, and call the musi(^ * 

Sharp. Well said, master. ^ , 

Gay. Without ceremony, ladies. 

[extunt Gayless ^ Trippcl and Lxtdies. 

Kitty, ril to iny mistress ; and lot her know every 
thing is ready for her appearance, [aside and exi) . 

Just. G. Pray Mr.— what’s your name, don’t be 
long with supper ; — but harkye, what can 1 do in * 
the mean time ^ suppose you get me a pipe and some 
good wine ; I’ll try to divert myself that way till 
supper’s ready. 

Sharp. Or suppose, sir, you was tQ take a nap till 
then ; there’s a very easy couch in that closet. 

Just. G. The best tiling in the^w*orld ! I’ll take 
your advice } but be sure to wake me when supper 
is ready. [exit. 

Sharp. Pray hcavci^oii may not wake till then ! — 
What a fine situation iiiy master is in at present ! 1 
have promised him my assistance : but his affairs arc 
in so desperate a way, that I am afra'd ’tis out of* 
my skill to recover them. Well, Fools have for- ^ 
tun^lL^^y an- old proverb, and u very true one it * 
is ; for my master and I are of the most unfor- 

« tunate nj^rtals in the creation^ a 

Re-enter Q.j^tcss. 

Gay. Well Sharp^t^ ‘»et them down to (hirdji 
wjiat have yoldTo propo.se ? 
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Sharp'. I have one scheme left, which, in all proba- 
bility may succeed. The ^ood eikiaen, oveAoaded 
with his last meal, is takings a nap in that closet, in 
Older to g^et him an appetite lor yours. 1’11'pick his 
pocket, ttnd provide us a supper with the booty. 

Gap. Monstrous ? for without considering the vil- 
lany of it, the danger of waking him makes it im- 
ipilittticable. 

SAarp. Vf he wakes, I’ll smother him, and lay his 
death to aidigestion : a A>ry common death among 
file ^justices. 

Gai^ Pr'ylhcc, be serious ; wc have no time to 
lose. Can you infant nothing to drive them out of 
the house ? • 

Sharp. 1 can lire it.^ 

Gay. Shame* and confusion so perplex me, 1 can- 
not give myself a moment’s thought. 

\ Sharp. 1 have it ; did not .Mrs. Gadabout say her 
nephew would be here. 

Gay. She did. 

Sfiatp. Say no more, but in to your company. If 1 
don’t send them out of the house for the night, I’ll 
at least frighten their stomachs away ; and if this 
stratagem fails, 4'U redinquish politics, and think iny 
understanding no better than iny iieigiibuiirs. 

Gay How- shall I reward thee, Sharp ? 

Sh'!rp. By your silence and obedience. Away to 
your company, sir. [e.ti/ (]fhyless] Now, dear ma- 
dam Fortune, foi once opim your eyes, and behold 
a poor unfortunate man of parts addressing you. 
Now is your time to convince y#ur foes you are not 
that blind, whimsical whore they take you for ; but 
let them sec, by your assisting me, that iflRTbf^ense 
as well as ^t^***. sometimes entitled to your fa- 
vour and protection.-f^oes ande and cri€(h>ul) Heljf 
^ll^ help, master ! g^kvien, ladies ! murder. *161^, 
olumstoAe ! help, help, 
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4fc/. You sire drunk fellow. 

Sharp. 1 am undone, sir, but not drunk, I’ll assure 
you. 

Mel. What is all this ? 

Sharp, ril tell you sir ; a little whil^go my mas- 
ter sent mb nut to change a note of twenty pounds ; 
but 1 unfortuiiiitely hearing^ a noise in the street of 
“ datnnie, sir r" and flashing of swords, allB .as- 
cai '* and murder !” 1 runs up to ^te place, and 

saw four men upon one ; and having tieard you was 
a mettlesome young gentleman, 1 immedi&itel/‘ con- 
cluded it must be you ; so ran back to cs^l my mas- 
ter ; and whoA 1 went to look for the note, to change 
it, I found it gone, either stole lost; and if 1 don’t 
get the money immediately, I slujill certainly be turn- 
ed out of my place, and lose my character. 

Mel. 1 shall laugh in bis face, Oh, I’ll speak 

to your master about it, and he will forgive yefj at 
my intercession. 

Sharjt. Ah, sir ! you don’t know my master. 

Mel. I’m very little acquainted with him, but 1 
have heard he’s a very good nntutred man. 

Sharp. I have heard so too, hut 1 have felt it oth- 
erwise : he has so much goodAiature, that if I could 
compound for one broken head a day, 1 should think 
myself very well off. 

Mtl. Are you ^rious, friend ? 

Sharp. Looky^e, sir, I take you for a man of ho- 
nour ; there is something in your face that is gene- 
rous, open, and masculine ; you don’t look like a 
foppish, efierninate tell-tale ; so I’ll vcmuirc tolrii'st 
yoA^ See here, sir, thedb are the effects of my mas- 
ter’s good nature. (shoias his head. 

Matchless impudence ! {aside) Why do you 
live tisM him then, af]^' such usage ? 

^^S^arp. gregt deal of and 
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uIhmi lie’s drunk, wliirh is oomiiionly once a dafr, 
1»^ very free, and u ill pve me any thiiit^ ! but 1 
dc^^U to leave him when he’s married, for all that. 
Mtl. to be married, then r 

Sharp. To-iborrow, sir ; and h(*lween you and I, 
lie’ll meet with his niatth, both for humour and 
someth irn; else too. 

M;l. What, she drinks loo r 
Shaq). Danlinbly^sir ; but yuim You must know 
this enter^iiiiirent was d< •<i»‘ned for madam to-night; 
but site pot so \ery pay afui -:f. - r. that she could 
not walk out of her owy hause ; s . maid, who 
was half pone too, ^ame here with aii excuse, that 
Mrs. Melissa had pot the vapours ; and so sh« had 
indeed violently, heiie, heref sii . {points to his head. 

Met This is srareely to be borne (aside) Melissa ! 
r have henitl of her ; they say she’s very whimsical, 
•%arp. A very woman, and pitsise your honour ; 
and between you and I, none of the mildest and 
w isest of her sex. But to return, sir, to the twenty 
pounds. 

Mel. I am surprised, you, wlio have pot so much 
money in his service, should be at a loss for twenty 
pounds, to save your Clones at this jum tnre. 

Sharp. I have put all my money out at interest ; I 
never keep above five pounds by me ; and if your 
honour would leml me the other filj^ccn, and take my 

note for it (a knocking, 

Mel. Somebody’s at the door. 

^^arp. I canj^ive very poodsecuri^. (a knocking. 
Don’t let the peophj wait, Mr. — — 

Sharp. Ten pounds will do. (a kn^mg.j, 

Mel.' Allc/. vous cn. 

Sharp. Five, sit . (ft knosffjing, 

Mel. J^ie puis pas. ^ 

ne miis nas. *liin(!jue shan't uafier* 
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st^ul one another; I do but lo^etime ; and if I had 
siuy thoii«h'ti J nil*; lit have knoivn tlmse young- fo.r.'S 
return from flieir travels generally wiili as little tSio- 
ney as improvement. , • \^£xit. 

IMcI. Ha, ha, ha* What lies does '^'rhis fellow in- 
vent, aiuf what rogueries does he euinrnit, for^ his 
master's scrvii-e ! There ntxei sure was am^efaith- 
fiil servant to his master, or a greater rogue Ufxhe 
lest of iiiaiikind Byt here he com/s again. The 
plot thickens. I’ll in and observe Gayles'^ 

Ht-cnlcr ^ihnr/t, hrforv sert ral jtermns irilfi dimes m 
thfir linnds, and r» Cooky dnmh. 

Sharp Fortune, I thank, thc^e ; the most lucky 
uecidciit • (nskk^ I’hi.s way, getitleineii. this way. 

Cook. 1 am at raid I tieve mistook the house. Is 
this Mr. Treatweirs !* 

Sharp. The same, the stiinc. What, don’t you 
know me ? ^ 

Cook. Know you Are you suie there was a sup- 
jier bespoke here 

Sharp. Yes ; upon iny lionour, Mr. Cook : the 
company is in the next room, and must have gone 
without, had not you brought it. I’ll draw a table. 
I see you have brought a cldlti with you ; but you 
need not have done that, for w'c have a very good 
stock of liiicm — at the pawnbroker’s, [aside, and ex^ 
it ; hut return s jpimediatetpy drawinff in a table} 
Come, come, niy boys, be quick. The company be- 
gin to be very uneasy ; but 1 knew my old friend 
Lickspit here ^ould not fail us. » . 

Cook. Lickspit ! I an^o friend of yours, so zder* 
i^sire liipsB familiarity.— Li^spit too ! ^ 

Reenter ^Oai/kss. 

What is all this ? (apart to Sharp. 

Sp.arp. Sir, if the sight of the supper is offensive, 1 

ll^asily havt^ijtemos-ed. ‘ U^part. 

Pr’ythec explain thyself, Sharp, r (ixjwrt. 
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Sharp. Some* of o«r nfi^hboiirsj I .supposr, liavc- 
bespoke this 'supper; but the cook has (iraiik auj|Ly 
his memory, Ibi^ot tlie house, and brodt^bt it here 
fi^i'vei^ sir, il you dislike it, I'll tell him of your 
mistake, and send him about his business. (apart. 

Gap. HTTld' bold, necessity oblii^i s me against my 
inclination to favour the cheat, and feast aflny neigh- 
hour's expense. (apart. 

CiJ»o/f.‘4l4rk you, ft lend, is that your master ^ 

(/o Sfiar]> 

nd Jhe best master in the >vorld 
•Cotfk. Ill speak to him then. — Sir, I Inive, accoiil- 
ing- to yoiii^coniinands, dressed as genteel a supper 
tis my art and your price uifiild adinitl>f. (to Gap 

Sharp. Good agaift, * ‘ tis paid for. 

, • (apart to Gnple.Hs. 

Gap. I don't iii the least <|iieslion yom abilities. 
Mr. Cook ; and I am obliged to y on for your care. 
Sir you are a geiitieman/, and if yoii woulii 
-ait look over the bill, and approve it, you will over 
and above return the obligation (jniUs out a hilt 

Sharp. Oil, the devil ' (aaiftf . 

Gap. (loo.ks on the hilt) V'ery v>ell, I’ll send uiy' 
man to pay you tu-nioiro\v. 

Cook, ril sfiaii; liiiiwib.'U troubli', and take it witli 
me, sir. 1 never work but lor ready money. 

Gay. Ha ! 

Sharp. Then you won’t have out- custom. (nsitJ() 
My master i.s busy now, fiiend. Iro you think lie 
won't pay you ^ 

Coo k. No matter wliiit 1 think ; either my meat 
■ X ^ff W|r‘iiif>nev. 

’Tvvill he very iT^coiiveuient for h^n to 
V»ay you lo-iiight. 

Cook. Then I’m afraid fl will he ill-convenict^to 
pay me to-morrow, .so. d’vo hoar 
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Gajj. Er'ythcc be advised. — Silealii, I shall be 
discovered !' {I aka I he Cook aside. 

Mtl. What’s the matter ? (/{» 

Sharp. The cook has not quite answered niy mas- 
ter’s expectations about the supper^sir, and he's a 
little angry at him *, that's all. 

Mel Clome, come, Mr. Gayles’;, don’t be unowisy ; 
a bachelor cannot be siqiposcd to have tl;»*,.gs the 
utmost rcgulaiity : we don't e\|«M I, .t 

Cook. Hot I do ex|1ectit, and vvillt^ave it. 

Mel. What iloes that drunken fool say . * 

Cook. That I will have iny money, and I won t 
stay till to-iiirrrow, aniN— ahd— 

Sharp. Hold, hold ' what aidyou doing Arc you 
mad? . (runs and .stops his month. 

Mel. W’hal do you stop the man’s breath for ? 

Sharp. Sir, he was going to call you names. — 
Don’t be abusive cook ; the gentleman is a men ol 
honour, and said nothing to you. Tray, be pacified. 
You arc in liijuor. 

Cook, I will have rny 

Sharp, (still holding;) W'hy, I tell you, fool, you 
mistake the gentleman ; he i.s a friend of my mas-' 
tcr’s, and has not said a worj!i- to you.— Pray, goot^ 
sir, go into the next room. The fellow’s drunk, and 
takes you for another, (to Melissa) You’ll repeiid 
this when you are sober, friend. — Pray, sir, don’i 
stay to hear his*llnpcitineiicc. 

Gap. Pray, sir, walk in. He’s below your anger 

(to Melissa 

Mel. Damr«>the rascal ! tvhat does he nl•l^|l^ 
affronting me? — Let .scoundiTl go; !^1 jjonsi 

^ his brutality, I warrant you. Here's the best 
former of manners in the ^lnivrr?e (drmrs hi.s sivnri 
go. 1 '.av 
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Sharp. Soj so, yon have clone finely ni>v\. — tiet 
away ap fast as you can. He’s the most courageous, 
mettlesome man in all England. Why^ if his pSs- 
8^ wa^ op, hr could eat you. Make your es- 

cape, you jfool ! 

Cook. iVop.t.— Eat mr ! He'll find me damn'd 
hard of digestion, though. •• 

Sharp. Pr’ythcc conic here ! let me speak with 
yoiv ' {taUs Cook aside. 

% Re-enter Kitty. 

Kitty. Gad I me I is suppci^oii the tabic already ^ 
pny defer it for a few minutes ; iny mis- 
tress is much better, and will be here immediately. 

Gay. VV^ill she indeed? Bless me, ladtd not expect 
— but however — Shkrp ! 

Kilty. What success, m^lam ? {apart to Melissa. 

Mel. As we coulA wish, girl: but he is in such 
pain and perplexity, I can’t hold it out much longer. 

l^tty. Ay, that not holding out is th(‘ ruin of half 
our sex. 


Sharp. I have pacified the cook ; and if you can 
but borrow twenty pieces of that young prig, all 
may go w'ell yet. You may succeed, though I could 


not. Remember what 1 told you. — About it straight, 
sir. • {apart to Gayless. 

I Gay. Sir, sir, 1 beg to speak a word with you, {to 
IMelmd) My senrant, sir, tells me he has had the mis- 
I fortune, sir, to Igse a note of mine of twenty pounds, 

1 which I sent him to receive; andfte bankers* shops 
Iheing shut up, and having very little cash by me, C 
[shoo ld be much obliged to you if you would fa- 
PTR^pn with twenty pieces till to-mBrrow. 

I Oh, sir, with all %y heart ; {lakes oat her 
piurse) wid as 1 have a small favour to beg of you,^ 
sir, the obligation will be^nutnal, 
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Gay. How may 1 oblige yon, sir ? , 

fid. You arc to be married, I hear, to Melissa: 

Gay. To-itiorrow, sir. 

Md. Then you’ll oblige me, sir, by iicvc/* sfcHg 

her again. 

Gay. Do 3 ou call this a small favour, sir ? 

Met. A *fhere trifle, .sir. lireakmg oi contract.^ 
suing for divorces, cominittiiig adulteiy, and sftch 
like, are all reekoned trifles^ou'-a>days siKait 
young fellows, like you ami myself, (Ay less, should 
be never oui of fashion. e 


Gay. Bui pray, sir, how are you conccrnT*il ib 
this affair ? , , 

Mel. Oh, sir<i,you imisfknOw 1 hn\e a very greal 
icgard lor Meliasn, and imlee<l site for me ; and b} 
the bye, I have a mo.st dfspicahlc opinion of you ; 
for, eritre nous, I take y<iu, Charles, to be a veiy 
great scoundrel 

Gay. hir ! ^ f 

Mel. Nay, don't look fierce, sir, and give your- 
self airs — damme, sir, I shall be through 3'onr body 
else in the snapping of a finger. 

Gay. rjl be as quick ns \ 011, villain ! 

(dram, and makes at Melissa 
Kitty. Hold, hold, inurdei ! ^>ii 4 l kdl iny mistress 
—the young gentleman, I mean. 

Gay. Ah ! her mistress \ (drops his sword. 

Sharp. How! Melissa! Nay, then drive awav, 
cart ; ill’s over 110 w. 


Enter alt the Company laufr/iinfr. 

Mrs. G. What, Mr. (taylcss, engaging with Mej^ 
lisBa before yoift time ^ 11a, ha, ha ’ 

Kitf^. your humble si^fant, good Mr. PoliAciall. 

Sharp) This is, gentlemen and lailics, the most 
celel|pi;ted and ingenious "fimothy Sharp, schemer* 
|r|Tieral ^iid rcdmihiod squire to the most renowned 
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and fortunate adventurer, Chailes Gayless, knighr 
of lift wo/ill countenance — ha, hn, ha ! — Oh, that 
dismal face, and mure dismal head Qf yours. • 

^ ^ (strikes Sharp vpaiixlhe head. 

Sfidrp. 'Tis cruel in you to disturb a man in hi& 
last agoiiies. 

Mel. Noiv, Mr. Gaylcss ! — What, jiot a word r 
Kou arc sensible 1 can be no stranger to your mis'’ 
fyrtui^^^and 1 might reasonably expect an excuse 
for your ilblrcatment of me. 

Gap. No| madgm, silenoe is my only refuge : for 
» to snulmvour to vindicate my crimes, would show 
a greater want of virtue than even tlie commission 
of them.* y s ^ ^ 

Mel. Oh, Ga^lass ! ’twas poor to impose upon a 
woman, and one that loved you loo. 

Gap. Oh, mo A unpdl-donable ; but my necessi- 
ties — 


^Sharp. And mine, madam, were not to bejmatefa- 
CO, Tm sure, o’thi^idc starving. 

Mel. His tears have softened me at once, (aside) 
Your necessities, Mr. Gayless, witli such real con- 
trition, are too powerful motives not to affect the 
breast already prejudiced in your favour. — You 
liavc suffered too^uch already for your extrava- 
gance ; and as 1 take part in your sufferings, ’tis 
easing myself to relieve you : know, therefore, all 
that's past I freely forgive. 

Chw. You canndt mean it, suas! I am lost in won- 
der I 

Mel. Prepare yourseU* for more wonder. You 
anotl)cr friend in masquerad^herc. Mr. Cook, 
throw aside your ^ipnkenness, and make your 
BobeK appearance. — Don’t you know that isce, sg|^ 

Cook. Ay, master, %rbat you have forgot your 
Friend Dick, as vou used to call 
N 
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Gay. More wonder indeed ! Don’t yo^i live with 
iny father ? f 

Just aAer your hopeful servant there had 
left me, comes this man from Sir Williauv' wil^ 
a letter to me ; upon which (being by that wholly 
convinced of your necessitous condition) I invented, 
by the help ^f Kitty and Mrs. Gadabout, this little 
plot, in wtuch your friend Dick there has apt^d 
miracles, resolving to tease you a little, Ahkt y<ai 
might have a greater relish for a hippy turn in 
your affairs. Now, sir,' read that letter, ai^d com- 
plete your joy . ^ 

Gay. (rtad*) Madam^ I am f|lbck In the uofortixiale y<mng 
man, wlio I hear by l ^nd of mine (that by iny desire hat been a 
continual tpy upon him) it making hit addretses to you. If he it 
to happy at to make himtcif acreeable (o you, whose Lharaeter I 
an cnarmed with, 1 shall own hioCwitli joy for my ton, and forget 
Uh former folUet.— I am, madam, your most humble tervanC, 

WILLIAM QAYLESS. 

P. S. 1 will he toon in town myielf, tc congratulate his reforipi- 
lion and marriage. 

Oh, Melissa, this is too much ! Thus let me show 
iny thanks and gratitude ; for here ’tis only due. 

(kneels ; sfie raises him. 

Sharp. A reprieve ! a reprieve I a reprieve ! 

Kitty. I have been, sir, a meat bitter enemy to 
you; W since you are likely to be a little more 
conversant with cash than you have been, I am now, 
with the greatest sincerity, your most pbedient friend 
and humble servai^. 

Qay. Oh, Mrs. Pry, 1 have been too much in< 
dulged wKh forgiveness myself, not to forgive le^ 
offences in othef^ople. 

Sharp. Well, then, madkin, since my masteif^ 
^^taichsaced pardon to your lipndmaid Kitty, l^'hopt 
you'll pot deny it to his foolfoan Timothy. 

AfeA” Pardon ! ^or what ? 
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6harp. Only for teltingi^ou about ten thousand ' 
lielkif^Am ; and, among the rest, insinuating that| 

yoi^ ladyship would ^ 

Md. 1 understand you ; aiid £ani forgive any 
Sharp, that was designe^^or the service of^ 
your master and if Pry and you will follow our 
ample, I'll give her a small foi'tune, as a reward for ' 
J>oth your iidelities. ** • 

: Sfmm. 1 fancy, madam, ’twould be better to ha^ 
•ihe snlMl fortune bcfween i4, and keep us both si^ 
gle ; for we s^all live in the same house, in all 
P(pt)%bilit^ we may taste the comforts of matrimony, 
and not be troubl^ with its inconveniences. What 
say you, Kitty ^ J ^ ^ 

Kilty. Do yt|u hear, iSharp^ before you talk of 
the comforts of niatrimoiiy, take the comforts of a 
good dinner, and recover your flesh a little ; do, 
puppy. 

Shnrp. The devil backs hgir, that's certain ; and 
II am no match her at any' weapon. {aside.. 
Gay. Behold, ^lissa, as .sincere a convert as ever 
truth and beauty made. The wild, impetuous sal- 
lies of my youth are now blown over, and a most 
pleasing calm of perfect happiness su^eeds. 

Thus JEIha's fl^es ihe verdant enith ronsome, 

But milder hfw iiiakri drot^diig uaiiire bloom ; 

Sn vii luoiis love afTords lu snrint;iiif^ joy. 

Whilst vKious passiom, as they'burn, destroy. [e«eunfi> 


THE END OK THE LYl^^G VALET. 







